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| To His Excellency 
ROBE R T. 
Earl of Sunderland, 


Lord Chamberlain of his Maje- 
ſty's Houſhold, one of the Lords 
of his Majeſty's moſt Honourable 


Privy Council, one of the Lords 
Juſtices, and Knight of the Moſt 
| Noble Order of the Gartcr, 


My Lord, 
Leeds as well as Juſtice, requires, 
; that a Poer ſhould addreſs his La- 
'...., bours to him, who procurcs the ad- 
vancernent of his Art; And 'tis ſufficiently 
known , that 'tis in . a-great meaſure-to the 
wiſdom of your Lordſhip” s Counſels, that we _ 
owe the near proſpect of a glorious Peace,: 
which alone can make Poctry flouriſh ; Aprof- 
pec&t without which we Writers, ſhould be as 
men in the world without hope : ; hope which 
is the preſent happineſs of the wretched, and 
ther carneſt of future felicity. 
My Lord, the. indefatigable pains, and the 
un- 


The Epiſtle 
ur:wearied diligence which your Lordſhip has 
usd . in the advancing that Peace, ynd. your 
_ entring ar this. happy Conjuncture, tponthar 
| high office, which brings thoſe - who write 
for the Stage, -1 mmecdiately under: your ju- 
riſdiction,-.give | us aſſurances: of what we 
may. expect from. FORT Lordſbips future pro- 
tection. 

"Twas mediirdy after that Mecenas had 
ſecurd repoſe to the world, and. its diſputed 
Etnpire” toi Azguſftzs, that he':begun to avi- 
mate thoſe. mighty, gemaſes.; which were 
_ equal ro the Majeſty of the Roman people. 

My Lord, when we, who write for: the 
Stage, caſt 'our Eyes around us, we _ 
unanimouſly, thar '1f- we'our ſelves wat 
chuſe our protector, we ſhould be proud to 
make the ſame choice which the King has al- 
ready made for 'us. Tho' at the fame time 
hambly beg leave toacquait your Lordſhip; 

that neither 'your Birth; nor Rank, nor 'your 
Capacity for' affairs tho this is great, as thoſe 
are illuſtrious,cou'd determin us £0 that cheice. 
No; my Lord you havequalities which weigh 
more with us, than all choſe glorious advan- 
tapes; and thoſe are, the fineneſs of your dif- 
ecrniment, in matters of Vvit and _ 
oo an 
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and the dchcacy .of your taſte ; qualities by 
which we hope to gertthe better of theEnemies 
of theCommonwealth of Learning, which are 
cold: verfifiers and falſe Criticks. as by the 
wiſdom of your Lordſhips Counſels. we have 
humbled the Enemies of the State. © 
The foremenrtion'd qualities, which are (0 
confaicuons:' in your Lordſhip, are: fuch alone 
4s -can\' capacitate a great man-to protect 
good Writers, and Shae alone can' gain him 
their homage. For that which, animagcs. them 
m their undertakings 1s, chiefly : the thick of 
Glory- and they defire to be diftitigtnited*as 
well as. ſupported ; and therefore are proud 
when they. can at any-time addreſs chemfclves 
to.a Judge, who never \yct conferr'd: his fa- 
Yaurs., upon:one who. was undeferyitig* 'of 
them, and. the repuration of. whoſe Authen- 
_ tick applauſe, may ſerve at once: to confirm 
their: Friends, and 'to convert their Enemies. 
Thar I have at leaſt the Ambition of ſuch 
Writers no man can doubt, who ſees me Sub- 
ſcribe my {&lf, | 
nd My Lord, | 
K _ Tour Lordſhip's 
Moft \bumble, and . 
' Moſt 'devored Servant» 


# J ohn D-anis, 


\ 


Advertiſement” to the Reader. 


i & H E folewing Play was at firſt defign'd a Farce + 
XE But when | confider d that the deſign of it,- was both 
juſt: and important, as well as it, is entirely new, I alter'd 
my intention, and reſol!d to make it low C omedy, which 
it now is, and perhaps the moſt regular of all our Low Co. 
medies. The AGion is one and intire, the incidents parts 
.of that Aion, and naturally or. probably produce one ano- 
ther ; and the very laſt is the genuine reſult of the firſt. 
The Scenes are conneFed and dependant, each of them upox 
the folowing 4d the preceding, ſo that if you retrench or 
tranſpoſe but: one of them, you deſtroy, or maim, or confound 
ithe Aion ; and they all of. them gradually advance that Ati- 
#1, axtl bring on. the Cataſtraphe, At the ſame time I have 
endeavour'd to reconcile variety to unity, and to make 
' "the buſineſs of every a# different from the preceding. 
The Charaters are all of them abſolutely neceſſary, and if 
yas take' away. any. one of ther, there can be no Aion 
aud no Comedy. The unity of Time is exa®ly obſervd. 

For the time of the —_ is = riſely the "- with that 
the repreſentation. | That of place is nat kept ſo ſtrifly- 
A wh or account of Novelty, 1 laid the Scene joe $, R 
cond AG in the Flay-houſe, and the effeF has been ſo hap- 
2). that TI gan bon repent it. Tet, even th relation to 

 wmity of place, this is one of the mojt regular of our Come- 

die - But regulari'y in a Comedy, ſignifies little without 

Dzverſi:n. The Reader him{elf ts the only judge. of the 

lat. As for the Spe@ators, tho, by reaſon of the ad. 

vanc'd Seaſuex, and the extremity of the heat, which where 

the Play was firſt aFed was intolerable, we have not had 

ſuch unmerons aſſemblies as. might have been expeFed in 

Winter 3 yet «x long 48 [bave knows the Play houſe I ne- 

ver ſaw the Cempany there in better bumoir,. So 


PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Joe Hains. 


T NO jou beor ? You Prompter ! You may ſpare your pains, - 
A D The Devil ſhall bearken to you, befreo Hains. £7 
Whine out your Prologue in your Canting tone, SER 
But tell your Led T ſhall Jpeak T — 
For, Sirs, t wa jw > Author of this day, _- 4 
Has put my ſatred perſon in bis Play, | >. 
He fancies too the Pitture's like, they ſay. _ 
*Tis true, theſe very Roguiſh Eyes bt draws, 
And paints this wery Snout, and theſe grim Faws, & 
But Satans Horny Forehead, and his Claws | | 
To ſhow me as a Sinner had been civil ; SG 
But *Zounds, he repreſents me like a Devil. 
Now, Sirs, to treat me ftill @ ſcourvier way, = - - —_ 
Th part they ve got one Penkethinan to play. 
For that I d a&it crimp they apprehended. | 
And ſo, as Gad.fhall judge me, I intended. . ; 
Yet, who but T ſhou A be Jdefid to tay; © © e 


To recommend this Embrion of a Play ! 

. And thus T praiſe it in the modern way! 
For as ſome Demi-gods, which Painters ſhow, 

Are Gods above, To very Beaſts below, 

S6 praiſe, a a ron taſte and underſtand, 

_—_ z bloody Fo e —_——— | Is | 
is Play, they ſay then, in a little | I Ir 

Of rs 9 Jap! and a danmm d oo place; ; | 

The time Six. weeks, the place I have forget : 

Damme, this Brandy makes a man aſot> . 

Were but the Author here, perhaps hed tell you ©. ©: 

"Twas in ſome Coffee-houſe in Exchange-alley.. - ©: : 

A place of late to Epick Muſe well known, 

Perhaps that *rwas compos'd in's Coach he'd own, ÞF- 

But that alas poor Devil he has. none © \ . - | 

For Muſe is [eru'd by Modern Batd, asWhore 

By_ Modern Beau at Chocolate-houſe door. 

Where (winging Hack with fimpathetick motion, 

Bows v0 the ſacrificing Sparks Devotions - | 


Four ber ure 6 ſaand Fools, { * Fa ” 
Herhtbly ſo Bum ak 2B to Rolls. KEE FA 


' But what wiſe _— morph. > of M _ ) 4 -: 
gap, - 


Does not prefer th ant, ſtrong, 

Who ruffles hive 1834s; RATS en face Srof day L 5 IG no OF 
Before the precifÞ@ulckotl who ronfines Belighr, © 0 gn <L Ja 
To lawful Sheets, and the*dull decent night? x yr Wet Bo $12:6 
As fur my 01 fart, Lord, whit Diidhs F TaWSb, er Mis 2h 
Rather than t juſ poſts 2winb hy Spouſs! "© th UF 
Now, tho this Play perhaps may ſhow -nd brains, Stay NU 
Yet ſpare this Prologue, which "was writ" by Hains:- = 
Writ ? Where? In Coacb2' No + Whert $0. drunk with Sheryy, : 
Among the Putney: Pikes, - and 2vondrom ny; - | d 
In Chelſea reach, I writ it "*n a = Wherry, 
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The PERSONS. 


k a vv» 3..% 


_ þ A "%s Fe 3 Father ko Bull j. ay | and Yride to Te pe 


| Bull ; 1, His Son, juſt arriv 21 From: ewes, tad 
Bebvil, Nephew and Bupil 40 34 og and in, to = 
Sylvia. 


Baldernoe, A Player in Diſgniſe,. <. Me. Poke bnan, | 
Rimour, A News-manger: © Mt. Hgins, 

Macfteer, A Bully. od Lenny nds wn Ade 

A very young Beau. I | EB D vet We \ ik De 

Greg, Servant to Bulþ({.. \ 2662 nai, 3% Noh oof 

Bruſh, Servant to Fromtday: 092 4.m £0 Au Se 

Sylvia, A yahng Lady, \ hos cp Bel 4: and defgn oY for bis 

- Son by hip, burengagdt "at h " Foo 'D 

Fj A argiv'd.' Srom ' Flan- 
ng, amps, Band wi ag Me A; 


"_ \» mY 


Frickit, Her Daughtgr. - ME Rem. ; 


Servants, Sham Officers, Hager” TEANED Mater: '8: 


Scene Govent Carden. 
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buſineſs, withont the help .of Hypo 


? far Religianan | 
renounce, Morali ity by apublick 4 
* Bald. 'Bitt, The what reaſon, ,: 


——}_ 


ACTI 5s C'E N E 4 Garden. 


Enter Belvil, and Baldernoe diſgnird. 


Belo. Every. Diſguiſe becomes thee : 
Thou haſt a comprehenſive genius for 


"D Oes my Diſguiſe become me ? Hah 


Re 
ala. "Nay, I thank, my. Stars, . Lhave made-a ſhift 
to Take my ſelf a'fort of a,name: 
"Belv. on: immartal one : Thy merit is fo extraor- 


| Kithiry that :Fame cannot Is thy ations tg9o much 


right, and Fortune can do thy. deſigns ne wrong 5 
but that which is moſt to be valu'd, in. thee, 1 1s, that 
thou art the only Rogue alive; who never. pretended 
to, be. honeſt z other, Raſcals | Owe t : their: ſucceſs to Vir- 
tne.” Thou alone - haſt a genius: of hrough thy 


Bald. No,” bd, 1. "never, reten ed. to Honeſty, 


| I ſet up for Religion 0 


Belo. Why [4 t cy is. "4 fog ſer a ſetting up 
Q:Y1 3 08> $ þ| ati 8 Was tO 


r « Belojl, have 1 


Baldernoe , by.” fn 1M Player, > 'Dancing- -maſter , 
Mountcbank,' and Sollicitor, Dump... Poet. and For- 
 rine-teller 3: for what reaſon i bave 1 apfered all theſe 


to turn. Lacquay, to Mr. Cn; Oh lr "I 


Belo. Why you "mult. you, you h ha | 
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need be very dextcrous and very wcll aſſur'd ; for 
you are to pals for an important perſon upor— 
.. Bald, _Nery dexterous |: and vety well afſur'd.! 
ha. 1a my. face, and give me that conn. 
ſel ! Do you know what this modeſt Gentleman has 
done within thele three days 2? 'Sbud | baffled an im- 
padent» Iriſh Chancery-mar{}n {his own Blundering 
way 3 I put Eko Baſilike ont of conceit with hims- 
Aelf, and damnably” out of countenance;. I caldes'd 
a Judge while he was taking my. Depoſitions, and I 
banter.d a Piſhop while [ way ASKINg 2m bleitipg. 


"yz £ 


" Bew Ve yr Th 
Bald. And then for paſting *for'an-im We: per- | 4 


fon 3 do yon know, Sir, that in-France onceT palm d 
this, Ideptical perſon of mine for Quality, tpon,;my Zn | 
Friend *Fewis*? Do you kngw'this,' hab?! Ant that 4 
at Rome 4 oppo. Signior” Giufippe,” wicked *Sighior 
Oh pe, © gan Agaipr Givpp: , for *a Saint upan 
old Tnfithbility. Bot, 'what 15 irT maſt do for you'? 
"Beto, The Garden . in which we are walking, 'you i 
myft know, belongs to my Unkle :.You have heard 
Batt” What, the great Balſker''Who js every Spring 
and Fall regularly'claptup far Pots OP 
Belo, .The ſame”: And Who'tirſt gaye his Brethren 

_ - the ndble example of Tefafihg their Tn Bills, 
Bald He, "who, has Collonel, Meatey's five .thou- 
fand poimds This hinds FJ! 727997 6 TO on 
2 Befo.:? Yes hes ID 17 his/of& "Friend?! ahd 
one of the warmelt df his'67 Party: ons poor itn 
 dreq ports, tho he has all his forrune;by him:* This 
Unkle For maſt Know, Has'tigt” only the, right of 
Guargian ip bupr'te, bur the $iſpofil 6f mein Nikr- 
rape 3*and'1f-1 refuſe” the Wite' thiir BE revides for 
me, then the one half gf my Eſtate t&"Qelcond tomy 
younyes Brot POL +#5#: | $3337 0 4 \ L Ri Fald. 


< 


4 Yr and ho EY © 


| Baid. And remain in * your, Unkles hands till your 
Brothes, cames of Age 2., + <. 

i. Delv.,. This Linkle,is Guardian, at the fave time -to/a 
Lady whoſe name is Sylwa, \who is.at preſent in the 
houſe, and js juſt, come to/Town by, his own order : 
He has over her much the ſame adFAAge Which he 
has over.me,'-.,But, .fee, .he comes, .. 95 -ry 

Enter; 014 Bull, looking; on bir Watch, q 5 

Bull ſen. Let meſee! 'Tis now;turn/dof four..'. Qh 
Nephew, you are pancunyy, "By ” wb whom 
have we here ? | 

Belo, Tis my-new Sorwane.. Si crab | 

' Bull ſ. Faith and troth I, have ſoon ee ldMbwe, 
where.,,,£ounds :; phata Lect was there Ia.that 
fingla;caſt was, the yillany of twearyiStogkrjobbegrs,,c 

Bald. I can't, belp-my face Sir-z þue; I-WBsMevertc: 

cus d:; of doing any: thing againſt my, Gonſtience, 
" | Bull ſe Here's a Rogpt:, HRIe e'5 an impudent” Dog 
Perhaps Sirraþ, yo a0 Gonſaiahce-i cid ! Þ 12biiuc 

Bald... Noo muehed in coolsB; as your: Wor 
ſhip: My Conicnceds; nA 46 large, bas, i pan 
earry. It abgut Me.) 221i Noo! 

Bull ſ. The: VRrY: mageſiy-;of this Glow: is iwpu- 
dences 4 0! bas gb1911 yiltio s 51830 

Bald. But I can hardly be faid 7 to want Conſcience, 
becanJt; JE) Four: Wowlhuply Lam contentedKaith 
Whit 1 have., THIS Te ric, 

Bull j. What borrible Ronexe | is this > "Wa Fen 
amaz'd! Sirrah, I ſay you de want Conſcience; 

Bely. Why: faith; old: Qentlarman; if he did want 
Conſcience, 'twere. 4 hard; caſe to deſpiſe any fingle 
perſor for poverty, ; at, a time when there is no 
body rich...,;You know Conlgienceat years of dif 
cretion is become a notion and nothingielſe; .as very 
a Chimera as is a Maidenhead at. years of diſcretion ; 

B 2 _ they 
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they both paſs away in contemplation as ſoon. as we- 
come to know'what they-are. | | 

Bull f. Say you fo Sir? A very hopeful yonng Dog- 
I have to deal with ! But come Sjr, are you refolwd 
to do what I expect yoli ſhall do to-morrow ?: 

Belv; To morrow Sir ! Marry to morrow-!: 
 Bullſ. To morrow Sir! Marry to morrow ! Ay, ay, 
to mbrrow, to motto. © Hey day! what a Devis 
here to do ?- why pray*Sir,' who:am I? Ay,- come 
Sirrah;” Ify whoam'1?% Oo 
i. Belv.. Who{are you-Sir ?* © 14 

Bull f. Ay Sir, I ſay who am \? / 

Belv. Why don'tyou-know, old Gentleman ?- 

Bullf Temay:be nor; Sir 4 | 

Belt Faith'it tray be fo too;' Sir : For.if thow did(ſt 
bucckfonithy ſelfnever ſolittle;' thou  wouldfi-never 

talk at-fb<damnd a rate. Marry to morrow | why 
 doſt thow:notknow, - old Gentleman: that Marriage x 
and*Death :are'two things of which a wiſe man-will 
- conſider: all his life tire?” and wou'd you-provide me 
4 Matritmohial nooſe, With as-little ceremony: as a 
Grand Signior: ſeads-a Baffa''a Bow-ſtring > S'death ! 
let me executed at leaſt like an Ezglifb-mans let me 
have fair” warning, -time to prepate for another 
work; totake leave of my friends, and ſo be truſs d: 
up'with decency. I, DER ; 4. | 

"Bali Sirrah ! haſt thou #o- way to ſhow tliou art 
nq Blockhead, but by railing at Matrimony, the vileſt 
Common-place of the moſt abandon'd -Fop that ever 
ſet up for a Wit ! = 

| Belo. But, pray Sir, what fort: of Woman have 
you provided for me ? perhaps I cafit love her. 

Bullſ. Why, you tmpudent Dog, do you take me 
for a Pimp ? Zounds: not love her, quoth a! why 
who the Devi), at this-time of day, ever ſo m_ 

| thinks 


V 


A Plot, and no Plot. "= 
thinks of love, the day that he hears of Matrimony : 
however, ſhe whom Thave, provided for you is no- 
Scare-craw, Sir, but one who has Wit and Beauty. Sir, 
and is abſolutely the fineſt bred Gentlewoman in'all 
Cumberland. ' EE | 

Belo. Nay, then, ſhe muſt needs be aglorious Crea- 
ture, and her name ——*, _ 

jets  Exter Rumonr haſtily. 

Rum. Mr. Bull, T have ſomething of importance to. 
impart to you, and muſt deſire your .car,immediately. 

Bull {. With. all my heart, old Boy.! Little Rymrour 
of the world! my dapper Intelligencer !. twere a, 
hard caſe, if a man ſhould not have 'one ear at his 
ſervice, who has ſo often ventur'd both for his friends. 
Nephew ! Tl be for. you immediately. [Bull ad Ru- 

- mour whiſper 0# one ſide of the Stage. 

Bald. to Belv. S'bud ! I ſhall be infallibly diſcover'd ; 
Rumour will certainly know me. I 

Belo, Peace: he does knowjthee, anu'is here by my 
appointment to. prepare the way for you. But what 
do you think of my Unkle? you. have now had time: 
to obſegve him. _ ; | 

Bald, What doI think of him > why, before R#- 
our came in, I took him.for. a whimſical hair-brain'd' 
Coxcomb, but now he is come to his politicks, sbud 
he looks very. wiſely, and” very. circumſpedly. 
+ And if this is the manJ haye to deal with; let me tell* 
you; [ſhall have a hard —— | 

Bev. Thou art an Afs ! a man-who. looks ſometimes 
very wilely, is certainly ſometimes a very Coxcomb, 
and never ſo. much. a Coxcomb, as when he looks 
very wiſely; he who is truly wife is equal, and ap- 
pears for the moſt part alike. 

Bald. Nay, Mr. Belvil, your Unkle is not the only 
'fool of our acquaintance who ſometimes looks grave 
and wiſe, Bely. 


6 A Plot, and mo _ 

Felv. No; n6t by a bungee AG ogngnd Gravity | 
frequently, .diſpuiſe a Blockh [ oy has* Ent A 
pocttiſie as Tl as Vice, al dit is as $5 ho a Gigs 
to ſee aSot grave, as a Villain devout; 

Bald. Or a Drab. ſqueamM(h. 

Belo. As if Wiſdem maliciouſly fat « on his outſi Y 
on purpole to intog e warld. that he'is an Af 
within ; like, a Spy. y thr FEPalrs, to. the enemies fren+ 
tiers, purpoſely in order to make diſcoveries, and to 
convey back: Intelligence. For my Uakle, 'thoit ſhaft 
attack him to chule, in the midft of his grayity and 
of his poliricks, and when he moſt depends on hisown 
ſufficiency, thou ſhalt dERTrOuny make that felf-con-, 
ceit .aft accellory 1 Flo hts'T repan, Spe 

Bull [: afrde, (On the other (e {7 2 of the Stage }J A_pox. 
'of, "this Intelligencer! He ſtinks worſe, then Baldernoe; 
my Nephew's Footman.  Tt'is not. the leaſt inconve- 
niency that attends us;; great. Stateſmien, that we are 
fo ore. to. and _buff againſt all the \ various whiff, that, 
come pt 0g. from. ,our. Þo itiCl \Whiperers-: - This 
morning "1 vas attackt by two fit once;. ons whit. 

Peped, in.my right Ear. a. Frezch.invaſign, at. the.ſame 

wne that the. other cottimunicated a Scotch Rebellion 

y left.. The one. of which had lwalowd Gar- 

TH ad. the gk at, that. "very Niltane, © Gadþud, 
was, Shin obacco. 1 q - 

i. For godſake what" is He" tha: top with, you, 

Mr, Bull?. | 

Bull /- Hortibly' adtckt with Vapours on the ſud- 
den. 

_ Ram, Orice more. your "*Ye) Mr BuY. 

Pull: Prithee my dapper: Intelligencer,  finceweare 
oat of that Rogue my Nephews hearing, ſpeak a lit- 
tle louder. 

Knm. We Policicians, Mr. Bull, bold that even 
Walls have cars. : ; Cul, [. 
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Bull,: f,"Gadſooks let them : As long as they have 
no_Tongues, 1 warrant they keep a ſecret. 
Rym. Once more your ear, Mr. Bull. 

Bull, iſe, A- FOX on thee, take it then. (They whe.) 
already landed ! (Iz the Ear.) 
Rumn.;1 ſay, already landed. (In the Ear.) 

Bull f. Collonel Macruby, and Brigadier Elood;- 
bones, and tie;Countels and: her  Dagptiter, - whom 
FameTteports {0 beautifal 23. | 

. \ Ruxr.. All landed I ſay.;; A the: Rav.) 

Bull ſi And a French Marqui comprater to: be the 


chief Agent ? 


Rum. The famous Margu $ De Maſearille' wit 

Bull ſ. Oh bleſſed news! oh joyful heating ! Welt, 
for this; my little Ramonr,, we will-ſhp toether to 
night : for thou,. my Bully, getſt- thy, living like 
Fame, and art nonriſh'd by Intclijgence,” Bnrav pre- 
ſent I muſt defire thy abſence, for 1 have buſineſs with 
my Nephew. Exit Rumour, 

To kelv. Well Sir 5 what fay you to the buſineſs ? 

Belv. Why, pray who 18 the bulinels, Sit ? Ir 

Full {. Who. 1s.the bulineſs, Sir 2 Wby the bufineſs 
is Juſtice Dowdy's Daughter, Sir, 

Bely, S\leath |. and would you have melink'd to 
tha: Northern Monſter,? 

Pull ſ. Sirrah ! by the contempt you ſhow for her, | 
I ſhould ſwear you were:;already link'd to her, but 


that I know ſhe iz hardly. yet;come to.Town :- \Bnt:l 
expet her with her Father by eight. -And my wilſand 


Pleaſure.is, that you wait. upon her- as foon as ſhe 
comng for you are to bermarry'd tomorrow to her. 

_ Felv, But perhaps my affections are'engag'd. 

" Bull f;. Yes, to. Sylvie; we know: your engagements 
Sir ; oye | charge;you ſee her np,more till tomorrow, 
when (hc and, my Son Batt arg tobe diſpatch d bythe 
lame 
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ſame_Black-coat who is to do: your buſineſs. 
Belv. Why, he has not been three days in England 
yet, nor ſhe five in Town « -She-never ſaw him yet, - 
and when ſhe doesſee him, ſhe will, certainly laugh at 
Bu! f. You are very ſawcy methinks, -Sir : Bat if 
Abe thinks him a FooFſhe 1l marry him to chaſe; for a 
Foo! is the fitteſt thing for a Woman. ME 
| Belv, The fitteſt ? ay, for ſome Women indeed. 
Bu {. For all, firrah, for all: Do we not fee that 
they are all fond of Fools? and do you think Nature 
has not given them affeftions for what ts convement 
for them, -as well as ſhe has given the reft of the Ani- 
mals 2 ; "M0 
Belv. Was there ever ſuch an old Beaſt ? afae. 


- But let me tell you Sir, there is'{uch a thing as a wiſe 
Woman, And Sytuia——- 


Bull. ſ” But let me tel! you, Sir, a wiſe Woman 1s 
Fill a Woman, We ſee by experience, that a wiſe Wc- 
man, will chuſe a fellow indeed that has ſenſe for her 
Parlour, 'but a Fool, yon Dog, for. her Bed-chamber, 
-.- Belv, Then it 1s not their folly, it fees, that makes 
Women fond of Fools ? | 

Bull. Their folly ; no, 'tis their prudence Sir, and 
the genius which they have for buſineſs. Much 
. contemplation hinders buſineſs Sirrah, andthey know 
It 'we!l. Why ſhould nature, that can as cafily make 
.a Wiſe. man as ' a fool, make'a hundred fools for one 
wiſe man, it ſhe did not know the fools to be moſt 
proper for the' carrying on her grand deſign ? 

| Be'v. Nay, at this rate indeed your Son —— | 

Full f. T tell you Sirrah; when Sylvia ſees Batt ſhe? 
Hhke him; for Fatt's a luſty Dog, let me tell you 5 .a 
confounded fellow 'on'occaſton ' Gadsbud , if he is 
nor, he is -no BuY, 'Sirrah ! Ga 'sbud if he is not, he's 

a 


a Baſtard on both ſides. His Mother was a Hutnmer 
in hertime, and the: Jadeiwould kick between {kep. 
ing and _— like an unback'4 Filly. . ' | 

_ "Enter Boy. © 

Boy. Sir, 'one from Collonel Medty v would 4 ſpeak | 
with you 

Bull {.-Sirrah, condu& bim in. 

Belo, (Afde.) am glad thisBully is come, "N br 8 a. 
tence is quite gt an end. [ ſuppoſe Sir ( to' Bull. YT 
may be gone. . 

&ull. ſ” Sirrab, I tell you you niuſt not, I hAaYengt 
done with you yet.. -:; | | 
., Enter Macfleer. 

| Macf Sir, the: importance- of my buſineſs » will ex- 
culpi my want 'of ceretnony,. Collonel Medley, ſends 
you this with His ſervice. * 

[Mhzle Bull £. oper the Fetter, Belvil retires with 
Baldernoe 79 the other fide of the Stage. 

Bald. 'S$bud ! The very Bully that 'was with the 
Collonel and us at the Roſe butnow: - Is the part thas | 
I taught him there. to be ated here? | 

Belo. It is: In the mean-white ſtep 1n the kouſe, 
and deliver this'as dexteroully as YOu catito Sytvia. 

Ex Bald. 

Bull. ſ. (Reads the Letter.) Some Perſons come” lates 
ly from :Fxance, are: juſt arrived 11. Town: z\T defere 
that your. would provide - Lodgings only for” to' night , 
is at your owt "Houſe, for a French Marquis, 'az Engliſh 
D Counteſs and her Daughter * 'For with you I am con- 
. Cd, they may be ſafe. You *n "= not 'reſuſe 'me 
IP Tf you! love me of 7h Ciuſe.'' The Bearer of this 

% Tb of : their Company, and though at- preſent ſome- 

at rough, is a man of Merit aud has ſuffered. Fe 
will-condutf you to me, where 1 defi fre -to ſpeak with you 


inſtantly. 
F C | Bull. f. 
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Bull f. (After having*vead the Letter) Gadſooks, Sir, 
you,are welcom, and Iam'proud.to.embrace a man. 
that has ſuffered. _ % S3- 
Madf. Faith. Sir, I have both done and: ſuffered, 
My name is Macfleer - had formerly. the honour to- 
be Captain General of all the Rappareecs in Ireland ;, 
where in cutting above five thouſand' Throats, I  re- 
ceived above' fitty, Waunds'3 beſides that, I was twice- 
hang'd in.the. Woods ,of Tiperary, :bat - reliey d. both. 
times by our own party, and cut: down in the nick. 
Bull. ſi Twice hang'd, Sir |. | 
Mac Twice, Sir. | ES Ee Sil, 
Bull. f' Gadsbud, Sir, I:honour you. Five thouſand: 
Throats cut! (fde;} and twice hang'd !'-Well | This 
is in-our: madern-Ezgh/b, a perfet honeſt man-. How 
do all your friends abroad, Sir ? b: 
-  Macfe Faith; luſty all; and longing.to be with you.. 
Hark you! Your Ear, Mr. Bull. (whiſpers) 
.. Bull. f. Al embarked fay you.? Forty thouſand! 
Mack, Before. 1 cameaway ]-tell you, and-only'ex» 
pecting— __ * (whiſpers again |) 
Bull. f* Gadſooks, 1 will- be very drunk to night. 
Macf* The next news. you-are to expett is, that 
your Ships are burnt in their. Harbours, your Towns. 
conſum d to. aſhes... | | 
: Bull, ſ. .La Lot, Der &, Lo Dera. ; {Capers.) 
 _  Macf.. Fhen will you behold this City. flowing with. 
kaman gore, your Varginsraviſhed, your Matrong vi- | 
alared, and your Widows ——- well diverted. | Bug 
time-calls upon us, andthe Collonebſtays.. ' . may 
+" all. {..Sir, take but ne turn, and 1 ie be with 


1n-2\moment;. I have but two words -with alt 
Raſcabhere.. (Macfleer walks) ' + * ; 

fels, Well ! Come, Sir, to, the Premifſes, what 
fay you.to the Juſtices Daughter, | 


Bels.. | 


'Belv. Whatido I fay, Sir Þ- why, (that: you areiafine 
 facetions old Gentleman, and rally very:agreeably., 
| i, Enter Paldernoe. | 
Bull'f. Olw Lord ! Oh Lord ! Here's a;.;Rogue ! 
Here's a Villain ! A fine facetious:old: /Genfdeman:and 
rally very - agreeably ! Why,” thou:!yqung Bog, art 
thou refolved to bring my grey Hajrs with forrowto 
the Grave | Have Ilivd to a good old. Age without 
infamy,and mult | be dubb'd aWit at threeſcore! The 
firſt of the Family of the Bu/'s __ incurr'd. that 
ignomy, The'Bulls have' been alwaYs grave——. 


Bal{, Blockheads (aſrde) 
"Bull. ſ. And politick —— _” 
Bald. Raſcals. (afede) 


Bull. ſc But no Wits, Sirrah. *Tis. well known 
that I am ſo far from a Wit, that a Scngſter who, fre. 
quents Wil/sCoffee Houſe, threatned to bring an A&i- 
onof ſcandal againſt me. for commending his Madri- 
gals. But, come to the point : Will you 'comply with 
me'or not? or are you reſolved to bean Afs?. -: 1. * 
Belv. T ſhall be -no Aſs}, Sir, for [ ſhan t: marry: 
Coutd'you'tn Conſcience marry me to one; whom I 
Lcontemn.and deteſt? S-00d podta wor 
:: :B/Y ſ.itkwmph'! Could T1 in confcience:? 'Fhege ll 
* mult confeſs thou haſt tzouch'd' me; Nephew. Fobthe 
univerfat. World 1, would not do a-thing againſt Gan- 
Teience, | Marry one whom I contemn: and':deteſt; ! 
Himph: Other people contemn/and deteft after Mag- 
cage 3: but h{re's a) Rogue deteſts and comemns-b-. 


ing a month before the uſual time,'and for that\yeriy 
reaſon thou ſhalt have her, old Boy, :thar thon mayſt 
Not betax'd with inconſtancy, Well, remember what 
Thave ſaid to you, and think of your Fathers 1aſt 
Will; and tremble, _ But come, 7eddy, :thon 

f eu 2 wilt 


- 
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any Marriage: '' Why, tis but deteſting and conterm- - 
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wilt be a good Boy. : Go; get you! gone and furbiſh, 
you little young'Dog : But hold, take a little advice 
with you firſt; He who 1s in purſuit of a Country 
Lady, \muſt'do, as if he were ſtalking for Wild Fowl, 
hide the Mah behind: the Beaſts: for the more Fool 
there appears; the Jeſs ſhy will your-Game be.. 
Come; (Toi Macfieer): Now, Sir, -I am for. you. 

DEP 98 of .  Exennt. Bull . and. Macfleer. 

Bald. Well; Mr. Pelvil, ' didgtfic Bully manage his 
tackle tightly.? _. i i | 

 Beiv. Rarely!” and the old Jack.greedily ſtruck at 
the Bait. OILS 1 | 

Bald. 'S$bud ! But that any:thing like this, ſhould: 
paſs upon one' who has common ſenſe !. If we Players. 
ſhould ſhow any thing like this on the Stage, it: wauld. 
be certainly damni'd az improbable..! -. 7, 

| Bel, Not by thoſe who had-Judgment-to:weigh it: 
For: is not this ſeen every day. in.the world 2 Arenot 
more diſcerning people than my, Unkle, drawn daily 
into the groſſ{ſt ſnares upon the like occaſions > The 
ſhowing which would therefore-bejuſt and inſtructive 
'Satyr. upon-Mankind-in. general, and. would: plainl; 
ſhow. us how the cleareſt ſighted are: bhnded: by :af 
fedtion 3 how. caſily we believe what we eagerly deſires: 
and. what-a-canſtant Cully reaſon is to Paſſion; where: 
as the expoſing the . credulity. of an errant A conld 
never -ſtiew. us any: thing, Belides,. I have taken fo 
many precautions, thatevery part of this:delign is thE 1 

-likeheft in the world. to-facceed: - There: are ſome. . 

-Gentlemen of my Unkle's; party, in whom he pear 

y- confides. Men indeed of worth. and honour, who 

were formerly: my intiwate friends. and from whom 

humanity has oblig d me fince not; wholly to withs 
_ draw wy. ſelf. Collonel Hed'ey, who is theichiet 'of 

'them,. and the primwm mobile. of ;this whole affair, 


—_ 
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has been cheated-offive thouſand: pounds'by my. Un- 
kle, which 1s almoſtall his fortune, and which we pre- 
tend. to' retrieve by the ſucceſs. of | our Stiata® 
gem , and you. know common intereſt to be the 
powerful uniter:.of all ' parties,” The. reſt of: thoſe 
Gentlemen I have engag'd in my deſign, by:remon- 
ſtrating to them the villany of:my Unkle's intentions, 
and the innocence”"ofay.:own,” and by.! the hopes of 
diverſiogs.. Th&Gehffemen:anti my;| Money together 
- have ſecur'd. :fome :: Raſtals:: who jperperually thatnt 
my.-Unkle:3: and: all his: Servams.ha\'s embarkt onthe 
ſame 'bottom 5 ſo that weriare- fafe on all fides ; but 
bave you been with' my Miſtreſs 0 
: Bald: have tf oc ted? er e 
_ © Bet. And what fays'the:Chaming! Creature 2 -::* 
Bald. Rapture ! Sbud a certain fignthat-theſe two. - 
have:hitherto! done inothing but-talk-d! together; 
_ Belo. And will ſhe [meet meatthe Play. 
Bald. She ſays ſhe wilt. not; For her Guardianhas 
"commanded: her:not to come into". your. company, 
and thereforeiſhe thinks it her duty- ro nell. you,” that 
ſhe intends to fit' in:the:Stage-Box on theiftight hand, 
that. you thay: be ſure to: avoid+that place; i Þ:-! 
.' Belo. A very-odd way of. making an*Afignarion ! 
- But come, let's away to the Play-houſe +I have''pro- 
' mis'd to meet Frowzy at the Curtain before the: Play 
begins ; for'ſhe is to a& the Counteſs that' comes:from 
2 + St. Germain? and Frirkit is to play her Daughter. 
_... Bald. Frowzy ?- Row long has the: Bawd' been'in. 
 "Enland ? + | OP ks neil x4 
Belo. She is juſt come piping hot from Flanders, 
and deſigns this night to appear at'the Curtain in tri-- 
umph- TREO 7d] or RG 


sald. tn Triomph-! il dorhard 
Belv. Yes, they ſay:the ſi ears ſhevalone has: made 
i fog | 7. ors the 


ng APlot, 'and"'n0 Plot. 


-the:Confederates an over-match for the Freneh, thrit 


ſhe plots propagation for more places than they .con- 
trive deſtruction, and that ſhe alone by her wiſe 


. Counſels repairs the ruins of the War.. 


'Bald. The rally F4 as ſomething ſtrong, I long. to ſee 
the Bawd. 
Bev. Faith, to give: the Jade her due, ſhe was very 


| well worth the ein ng, before he wage.our of England: 


awds do lik&a Noll 
6 Intreague. alone; butl!flike a Comedy, befides .de- 
-fign, had: wit; folly;- and humour: it her 5 1a offici- 
::Olls, diſcerbing, ſabcle,: impertinent, whimficdl,-fond 
of her condition, aid proud of infamy, This ſhe was, 
but Campaigning muſt ſtill have rovid her Cha 
racter, -and:the) will: now come. forth. a F arce revi) d 
wk; additons;'!} 11: 

Baldi |Byo;Nir. Detwil, deve ths: famous; Ma quis 
de. Meſceritleld whois to play him? : 


»:+ Befba;Who2i who the: Devil but chow? Thou who 


coaldibtomeCaunt uponLewis the Fourteenth, on 


ivery. oogllhmpaſe; x. Marqnis on.my. Unkle, | 
br; ; Bald lite! tie know: meagain;”! ©) ©; 


Belv. T have lcontiivid a-difguite that will hide: thiee 
evenriednitby. own evil Jens, 'Befides; we ſhall take 


-ſruoh>gare bf kim, and give him ſo many. allarms to 
-njght,jthathe! ſhall neither have time ' nor power to 
:Anakemncl obſervation. -/ ' © 


Bel; Hit: Say-lyou! ſo > Then | pray: Sir, know : 


-whon you areobefore. :#bex; dove, Chapean, bas Ve. 


ez, Morblen vite, &- faites une Reverence a MonſfferT'# 
Margitzs. (::S0, now Jets away to Frowzy, who, as Tcan 


.jpergeive; . wants nothing to make her compleat, 11 her 


Calling, but my knack of  ortune- mace: For, asmy 
Erother Butler ſays, 

One predifting Vamp Ras the adds; | 

Of whole Chaldrons of downright Bawds. 
The End of the Fug AT. 


- confiſt 


| 
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ACT big SCENE The « Plghe 


 Frongy, # Frietit, Bruſh, ap appear af thei Curtain, 


Frowzy. Dry Frickit 1 
Frizh. Mother! - 

Frows. Is Mr. Belvil come « 

Frick;,He has ſent word that; he'll be. here immedi- 
ately... Yon heave and puff ſtrangely. Mother : :- Haw 
do you find your ſelf? 

r0wz. Almoſt bowzy, by: this leh, Trangltrer: 

Prethee contemplate my, Phiz. a little : Hath it not 2 

damnable hue with it 2, I: warrant it is as comically) 

hideous, as that old Hatchet-fac'd Beau's;- who fiands 
 grinning.in the-F rontBox. over: my Lady what: ra 

call her 2: . 

Frick. And appears like the Dragon, that was guar- 
dian to the Golden Fruit. But why ſhould you-come- 
hither in this, wofulicondition, Mother ?:- Gemini, in: 
what a heat you are? Jeſt, -hpw:;you-are aumbled !, 

Frows. Ay, ſq; are you. toa,. Da heer : . No mat- 
ter, the more like women of, buſineſs. - Bruſb? 

Bruſh; Madam! _ 

* » Frowz., Where's the Delight of my Soul 2 Where's: 
my Gallant in ordinary ? 
Bruſh. Here, Madam! A Brandy-bottle(«/ de) is the- 

Vade Mecurs of a travelling Bawd. X 
Frows., ( to the Rotile.) My life! my joy ! my. dar- 

ling ſin,. as Medley ſays, let me kiſs thee. 

| " Bak 


2 
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Fi «+. Sheart, Mother! For ſhame {tep into the 
Scene roo, ns 
_Frowz, Forſhame | Yes, Iam a very. baſhful perſon 
indeed : Modeſt Su Frowzy! what a rare Monſter 
would ſhe be ? Bur let Sinners be aſhanrd, I ain 
Vittuons, Daughter. 
Frish. Vertnous ! 
Frowz. Vertnous! Ay, Vertuous. F or pray who 
© boaſts of receiving the; /Jaſt.fayvour-from ng? Now, 
let Ladies do what they will belides, let them cenſure 
and rail, and diflemble and” cheatmay, and drink 
their four Bottles a'day, if they do nor grant the laſt 
favour. -they are Vertuous. ” Nay, I Know a Gentle- 
woman'at:Court my:! ſelf, whoibecauſe {he does'not 
CuckotdheroHusbang;;. thinksiſhe' 'has'a pfiviſedge ts 
beat him :-Formerly.. indeed I was'ene of the wicked; 
for Tgave my Hysband his choice, whether he would 
have'me a chaſte; repining,' obſireperous: 'Furtte,; or a 
fent;:darifal, humble Jilt' 5] and/the good man choſe 
Chckbldom and Quiet. In troth, he'wasa very good 
man}: Daughter ! He: was wont to ſay; that'the Pore 
. who upbraided her Husband with her Chaſtity; i 
ptied-that ſhe cornuted hier Monſter in Spirit abun: 
da-thyy” 7 7 
Feith. Right; Mother: pe \\Fbr. ſhe: did not; Cuckold 
hyn'admibly;;becatfedhe-Hid no-mind 'to Ciickpld 
him7! where a>Devil- lay the obligntivh to her F 
Frows\:$6 that ths was ſaying; Daughter, my 
g00d wretch choſe Cuckoldom and Quiet ;- one for 
thenhappinels of this:world, and: the other for that of 
the next. "And thus I was formerly one'of the wick- 
ed'i Burt'for thefefificer years laſt paſt, I have taken 
off my Bottle, and \been Vertuoits.” But "thou -art 
mighty ignorant 1n:Spiritual - + 'Child: So taken 
up about Carnal matters. Bruſh : 


+4 » 4 $ OY 


Bruſh, 
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Bruft. Madam ! 4 ” 

Frowz; Go to the Roſe, and 42 if you, can OF Ks of 
Mr. Belvil : Re knows 1: have a calling to look after, 
and that I am oblig'd in Conſcience to mind it, . Well, 
Daughter, Is it not more comfortable being here than 
ina Camp? | fila 

Frish, Ah Mother, here we are in:ex Qation of 
no Battels, but thoſe which-the Players gbt on -the 
Stage: - 
Frows/ Or chats which he: Bullics a& ir the. Pit. 
But hold 1 Let me examine a little: Thou haſt not 
{tuadied faces for nothing; S Erdvzy. Lord ! whata 
numerous herd of Culljes is here: 1 have not ſeen-ſo 
comfortable a proſpe& the Lord knows. the time t 
Davghter, Daughter! .I'gad+ you'll do/your bufine(G 
well here !If I had but thyYouth, Ehild, I would lay a 
Tax of five, hundred .a year upon yonder limbo of Va- 
pity. (Pointing to the Side-Box-) 

Frish, If you were but to talk with the Deor- 
keeper, he'd quickly aſſure you. that You find the 
Fund deficient. 

One from the Side. Box. {ook Fonder Is Fromng: Ar- 
rivd piping hot from Harder. 

Another from the other Side-Box. Frowzy upon my 
Lafc !, Was there ever pla an.impudent; =7 wap 

Frowz, Impudent Bawd |! Boft {t., thou . hear., "that 
foul-month'd Rogue, Daughter > Well great Vertues 
haye been always perſecuted, and. rare Talents. have 
been, always envied, - But. does. that ſenſeleſs Puppy 
know. what extraordinary qualities, are. requir'd . to: 
compleat what he is pleas'd to ſtyle Bawd 2... Whar, 
Parts 2 What Education 2 What Diſcipline ? [What 
Obſervation? What ?-—— Oh a thouſand things more: 
than I can think of at preſent ! 

Frick, And * tis very wall known, Mother, thatyou _ 

D have 


bo " 
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have all the qualifications which can accompliſh the 
moſt Reverend 'Matron. ' | 
Frowz. Nay faith, all that know me, do me the 
honour to ſay, that- for out profeſſion there is not a 
reater perſon living than' my ſelf. Yes, faith, all 
that know me E 
_ Frick. And tbat 15"A11 Enrope.. ' 
-Frows.,' Do me the'bonour ——— he; 06651 
Frick, The, Juſtice you mean, otfcr. S 
Firows. To affert this: ® And-'that there is not a 
wornan breathing who has 'a ar! on capacity for the 
Calling. h "s 
Frick. All the world allows 1 it. os 
Frowz. Nor a greater genius, | 
Frick. Tis the voicet of Fame, Mother. - 
* Frowz,. And that my Ediication has been as hberal. 
Faith and troth T was brought u up at the Univerſi ity, 
Daughter 3; went through a courſe of natural experi- 
mental Philoſophy there, perform'd' my publick exer-_ 
cHeiwith- applauſe; arid when T came to be of com-- 
pleat ſtanding, paſt the examinatisn of ſeveral Ma- 
ſters and: regularly took my; Degree. After that I 
came to be publick profeſſor of the Mathematicks in 
. that place. 
Frick: But with this prefermept, how came you & 
change your ſtatjon, Mother > 
Frowz. YOu muft know, that my Fatte encreaſing; 
with. my Virtues, and both grow too large for\ 
that narrow Sphere, it was unanimou all voted, infull: 
Congregation, that I ſhould be convey 1 from thence, 
tothe' great City at the publick expence, for the pub- 
lick benefit. Oh ! yor moft hu:nble Servant, my 
Lord! Your humble Servant, Sir A:-ther. | Noble Col 
tonel.I am yours. (Bowing to ſeveral in the Pit.) | 


__ Enter 


' 
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"Prans.: Bleſs my Eyes! What do I fre! Ah God» 
ſon you raviſh me... -- 

Belo. Well! You are welcome into. England Mo- 
thet : -I hope you have made-your Markets in\Rar- 
ders well. VET 

Frowz.. My Markets, Son' ! ''] wonder you ſhould 
talk atithat rate:- Yon know. I at for: Glory.” 'And 
truly, Lhope I baveybehav'd my. ſelf fo, that he. who 
writes the Hiſtory of this War,” will-mention S% 
with'honour , Ah Son, "that you had been tbyrian 
eye-witneſs of 'my actions !' Toxſee 'the rate gn | 

that I obſer#d among wel 'T-have done'w re 

among them; my rt [ 1have made the Germaradive, 
| "the Sparrard humble , -and the Dutch war lean and 
4 liberal, Ha, a, ha.: 5 The 1 was'an-old. Dutch: Cap- 
rain, who: whit 2: firſt me into,myhatfds, . was:a 

lubberly,.. wheezing, unweildy: wight, that: was'i fit by 

neither for aCharge..nor a' Retreat: \But'by-that time | 

T bad had himi three months, he; became. a: pretty, 

Gender, nimble, Mercurial fellow 3/./3nd at'the:Battel 

oh Landen.; as Gad*ithall ſave [NE ran/þway. Ge 

hd.of his: Company. | 395  OIILLTA FOOT. THO F « 
Belv. But, hark you Mother, L have «word of bu- 

fneſs with you. | | - 

- Frows. Haſt'thou ſo- my boys.” BY Faith Fllr do = 
effectually" far thee | It ſhe's in the .Playhduſe, 

me but.thy Billet and the OrangeoWeheh! ſhall+ oli 

VClgls immediately to hero {oil 6 20 55727 bY ons 

Belv. Indeed that buſineſs you! ave often done'for : 

me,: but this is of anothernatures! # + 1 

Frowz. Letit be what it willit muſt be dots befved 

3 of the clock ; for then I am to meet ſome Stateſinen 

upon a politick conference and to: wa agg I return - 

for: Flanders: 1) +1 {44 36.1 Ms YOM 
D2. | Belv, 


» . 3 
F 


Hey we "What Stripling comes here 2: This c one 


"as ; A Nu, wad nd'Phe. 


"Belv. How ! 1 was; Its hopes we ſhould haye had | 
you nll June. : 

Frowz.: Jeſu! Why the Army will be in the Field 
within, theſe three weeks, - ++ 

:Belz;” And cannot they lye there withont you, Mo» 
ther. 

Frowz« Yes,'I'd have you to:know T{eldom Iye i in 
the'Camp,' bur in the next walld Town, Rftilt like.the 
Great Ladies of Fraxce, to provige-for the eſlities 
for-the Army: But France isthe place: Sonpwhete Merit 
is.regarded.! Some of, them: now-are'Minifters.of State, 

but poor Sue Faowt.y. Yet, b, gad; as. frople as'? 
nee here, 11.one-of the: former Keeiguy Was a 'Ca- 
binet. Councellor: = | Oe A acc 78 

Belv.iBut Mother — - 
ch Froms, Right,Child" W Siggon: etirn fo ſud: 
dainly, you: wautd-ack. over > Why 
for Recruits YA «Fhe Forces As "IvaK'd Jaſk Spring 
are” ſome of thetn:dead in the- ferviece;!. others wound: 
ed, -but- harrais'd, damnably:harraſgd: alt. 

Belv. Death *nd the Devil! 'Fhis Hades imperti- 
Nenee will quite rum:my: buſind{$} rs: rowzy Look: 


| there is your- retaining Fee. 1.muſt cave a worda» 


part: with-you immediately!” ny 27d on 
Frowz. Humph !. tive- Guiicas ! I have-nat had ſo 


_ - much'theſe two/Campaighs froma'Major General Son : 


"wy Soul$ yours. _.. -. Belv. aud Frows., talk/apart.. ': 
' Fricks\ Amb grown ol ar ngly. that:/l ftand:unat- 
rack'd here? or am 1 negle&edasan unfocrity d place, 


chit; hes open'to all-jovaders\? {Pl een put..on my 


Mask, and try what that will do. | That will atra& 


 fome Fop or other. Fdr an Qw! loves not the face of 


night {o' muck as a foohis fond of a Vizor. 
Enter is very. youngitiean; 1 © 6 


of 


« 
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of cholFpng wou'd-be-Sinners, whom we may call 
wicke onicks, and who make. leud love wthour 
deſire. win £40 P17 HJ 2+: 

. Beap. Deminee, Wars CW | 

Frisk. What ? Before you are capable. of. { wg 
Sinner !. All in- goad- time ſweet Sir, The Devit 
not;.care-for theſe Tit. Bits 3; he's for a: more ſubſtantial 
'worſel, a morſel that may be felt in the going downs 


And. truly, he and I, are much, of a, mind. But come, _ 


ave, you a mind to;þe.damn'd, young Sir !: 
eau. Far you,;withal myart, my Dear,, Come, 
"a5 you and Io akde and, divgrt. one another 2; 


for, whz 


Tikes -I can laugh at. you , here, and. that is 
all the. diverſion £2 "20a; canſt- -give me Poor little 
Animal ! | | 

Beau. Nay, by this. peakit ing; wichout Book. Come, 
Frich, No, 1 .HFye. Yi KN w.l. am,a ljvele rog 


old fora At mga do, Sir, no, I am tor none 
of your diverfion.. ea tn . 
: eau, Sdeagh, if you a are not for diverſion, will 290 
do buſineſs? -.,; --; 

Frick.” Buſine: [: Nba” A Boy and talk. of Bafitjeſs 2 
No, 9, Fgungſter, you are not grown-up to Bull 


neſs yet.” + 
Bean. What. A Devil can chis bez She talks too well 


for a common Punk, and too leudly for, @ woman of 
Honour. .;/Ten;to.one ſome Aftreſs.who is -rehearſing 
| her,part to-me,;| Adicu Ji! ! | Exit, 
FF k.. The molt: effeftual way. of Jitting thee; were 
'® grant thy requeſt 
Belu, to Frowzg. Nay, no reply, you know the time 
pretles, ang. Gal hpwoe expects yo. . 08 the ſure you 
remember the;Letter. . 
\ Frag. Peas you. Dau cer, come along Child 
xennt Frowz, and Frisk, 
% h Dies 


»” 


- pi 
_'* «£4 &s* 
x. 
T” # 2 


, ; DG nor do's j ol WR 7 9  & oe » ” 4% vs wh ? , MO BA S as 2. kd 
. tg "a, by %, ; \ ” þ "Vy Pho =" 
2s iff Plor, afid ne" 


; And Love and Death fit ſpoxtin 


þ 2 y | Buick Sylore i the Sthgt Bux. | 
Fa Bi; But S1lvia'comes adorn'd with every Cs x 


in he E ES, , A, $7 
Ofivie: oor  for-what v pal Kone, 
du triwn'the bith&N 240199 -< 360) 


2G: 'Fo expoſe! myRat yon” 9 DF YA 219070 


pos very frank vonfeſlion | Yo PSY OY 
k » [73-353 Fae y y C "RAG "a 

>"Belo.''Þ honta' beyer) unwoithy/if 1 tho 4 be j 
poorer 4 poten. Fe 
this -moriting. ''WhenFoit' 


convinced t:\T'ar'n alc 
. Silvia. Why: A Filet bene | 
"Bebo; Fhat the: full ktfowledge & of the Habla 
which my Unkle defignsfor you. way. Hes .you 


joefterexatle for-re /* "ns APN 
Sylv. But can your Unkle' dare2vU rority 
nvſuch aatbirrary tang ters Prot ified ke for 
& Husbdhd" to wottow-a:ft EN UP. > | 
Sglv.. My Un Jer eres ſeveral rears tr thy: real | I 
rb =D this Dear hy ,” rhat he 
2% 1 (7 dg/trr Son, NY T1 _—_ Yourn 


on DB ft Gthflcfnith is t6” be Thown 1h the 
Phyhonſe, pray. do what is done in our dies, 
and'let meAnow fometting oft oh arafer; Vives 7 
ſee 'the perf” 148 ret 3 NJNT2 PEREs I 
"BeE2; Why, olive for bie por ri, Madath, Nach $ 
been a very nj ard to WT = . 
p6or Doe, BYE Eh is \conterited /wt het T's Jl 
ſaid to be rich. 6h | 
"Sy. TNay. this youhave Tpokef#t BY cbs. % 
tion :-For-content, 'Where of Jag 2 will not mend 
we: matter, denotes a man of Judgthefit:"'? 190MIN27” 


'"Bele'Truc, Wiadam'; Bu SS iae'sia Philoſo- 
| phers, 


- 


" ITETT 
. 4A þ yy 
T6, 2s 4, _ 


hl | Pht joe 20 Phat 23. 


pkers, fk not. only On AP in his, povetty,,; hecis 
po in it : Like a. Stoick... at. the time. that he is 
_ppdalouly, zcceffitons, he affirms. that bimſclf is-0n- 
lerich.' An hum 
and conſequently yery good 2, Ignorance and ſtupidi- 
Bur are, Natu re's follies, and. Nature. is always lovely : 
nt affeQation 15 a CoxcombFown. . . 
Sylv. Nay, we have. certalnly zeaſon to bear with 
our dowfiright. Fool,” for OT, y Ea neceſſary 
oyl,. an lerves to ſet. off .the Bril ant of Wit, bur 


ble” ool is one, of. Godg creatures, 


[-attetat jon 15 alle an y & countgrigh ts.1t, ,.t0! "cheat us.of 
"our epigiohs. ® _ . 
elv.. Right, Madam: : Me io courts ous: applauſe * 


y affetting Wit, 8a cheating Beggar, who asks Almy 
- vith a falſe, Certificates, and every pretending aſpi- 
riD F op is a Knave. as well as 2 Fool, .In ſhort; this 
is fo vain a Coxcomb, that be. yould be. contented tq- 
feel himſelf miſerable, char Sers, might: \nagine him./ 


bappy 3 and would be iatisf! afiefy.d to be 2 Sot in his own 
judgment, that he might Pa fora Wit.in the NPNiGns 
. of other people, 


. I'Sybo.. But have > care, are only Fools vainy, ve 
_ vain, Mr, Beloil:?-. | 


"'Belv. Yes, 2, man of ſenſe may. be guifd'up ſome- 


times, cauſe he cannot always r but . a_con- 
We Oy 4$-, eternally vain, - ies Sy he is never 
thoughtful, 7 

- 9ylo.:;Fhen- Yaaltyy' like Wine, it ſeems, 'works- 
molthicl pon. the weakeſt brains? | 

7: 1g It pd, 5 hos Vanity makes the Sot as cons: 
ceited of his fancy dicapacity, as Wine made the Beg- 
gar proud of his imaginary quali (afdes; Brit, up- 
en. my 'hfe here:.comes my .< * and; a Letter. in- 
his. hand, which Frowzy and Frickit have ſent him by - 


my appointment. -But that. this. Lady muſt not know. 
nier 


S 


. 


=, 


Went 


Nr” Bn ae Me. 


>; 


"Enter Bull j junior. 
"Couſin, your humble Seryant. (To Bull ey z; | 
Bull jun. Damme, bow doſt thou AK Ned? © MEA 
Sylo. aſide. Welk a Fop ant "& Mo key are the. 
moſt familiar of Gods Creatures. 

Belv, Do you ſtay the Play out ? > 

Bull jun. Doſt thou know, Ned; thagh, am juſt now 
come out of France? Rs 

Belv. And what .of that 2-5) | 

"Bullj,' And what can you ſee in my. EY to per. 
ſwade you, that T, who come from'Molzere and; Ra- 
cine,ſhould ſtay out. one of a” fooliſh things 
: here? © 
| ro Why have we  fothing . but. oolilh things 
then-2- © 

Bell-jur.' No Sir, if my ] | anerit may be akon x 
and I hope my Judgment ny be taken for a. fooliſh 
thing as ſoon as another mans. ND 

Beto, No doubt on't. : 

' Bull j. As T was juſt comitlg into the FOry | het | 
43 0r 4 Wits going out : They. I We all of them*down 
| to the ground immediately to mes Tour moſt humble 
Servant, ſweet Mr. BuZ.- And*us1 return'd-thke 

ſalute : dk how doſt thou do2. Will; 1 am heartily 
glad to [ce thee. * Rotme Tor,” thou lookſt EXECTA®» 
bly to: day; Nea, I always treat«people- De” Wat [2 
bas; *who havenot a great deal. of: money.” _ 

Bela. What if they have merit2. ; 

BuD j. Merit without Maney} Thor 6alkit ike A 
Bantamite or a Chineſe, Yetwneperiſh3'and not Ike'an 
inhabitant of this fide of the Globe! * There: is an air 
of greatheſs in -Tutaying men. Ned, man Ne# Thou 

behav'ſt thy ſelf ſo getitly.to all ſorts of PUPS. that 

yet me; die 1 Fam not aſia by of tes. | 


* 


j * _ y ; 
+ 7 - - x % - k > >; . - _ - 2 D by 
46 OL. Bets. 


3. 


verſe; let me perifh fori it, our Language ſtands in want 
'E Be: 
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' Belo. Nay, | muſt confeſs thou doſt treat moſt Pe0- 
ple with a ſurprizing familiarity. 

Bull jun. That 15,Ned, becauſe for moſt people have 
a.very hearty contempt. 

Belv. And ſo have all who have thy noble accom- 
pliſhrnents, For (fide) a man of fenſe may hug him- 


ſelf as long as he pleaſes, with: the thought of his con- 
'temning a Fop : a Fop 1s ſure to be even with him; 


nay , agd to have the advantage of him. For a great 
underſtanding only qualifies a ran for the contemn- 
ing thoſe who have leſs. Nor always indeed for that, 
ſince it often mai.es bim diffide in himfelf; but igno- 
rance and vanity undoubtedly qualifie him for the 
contempt of all who are above him'too-'* 

Bull. jan. On what the Devil art thou wal 11g man ? 
AST was ſaying, Fed, .thou knoweſt that 1 am lately 
cone out of / ane 

Belo. Very good: 

Bu! jun. Thou art: very Penn I know i in "tie 


h French Tongue. © » 


Felv Olt God, Sir, yon rally'me. 

Pull jim. Non. que Le Diable- m' emporte. ” And 
thon haſt'a-'yery* ®prerty ſiile in Ergliſh.” | Now. have 
thought of a bub ers Het thee ſorhc reputa- 
ti0N, 

Belo. As how! pray: ? 

Pull jw Why, T- have brought” over with me a- - 
bont a buſhel of Billet Doux, which. I: receivid* from 


"x 


the Wives, 4nd Sifters,"and*Davghters-of:Dukes'and 
Peers 6f Franc, and which 1 would have"thee tranſlate 
for the benefit of opr Engliſh Ladies. 


Pelv. Tarn the tnSfttungualify d1 man 1n* thi world 
for: ſach an employment... 
| Bi't-jue; - The moſt ' qualify'd. wan: in | the: Uni- 


| of 
F » 
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of theſe things. You will find in them, to a miracle, . 
Le galant,. Le, Doux, Le Tendre, Le Delicat & le - 
| bien toutns. 

Belo. Ts that one of them's in your hanis ? 

Bull jun, No, that is a Letter which | have juſt re- 
ceiv'd from a Dutchels. | | 

Belo, May I read it? _ 

 Bulljun, You, may. (Belo, Reads.) 

Tour - Merit has engag d a Woman of the firſs Duality to 

 wiſh,you well... Be at py. Playhouſe tefore:the Play begins z 
304; ſhall either hear of me there, or .elſe at the Checolate= 

\ Jowfs immediately after the Play is begun 5 but be ſure 

you be diſcreet, for the leaſt vanity will ruin both. 

- | Belo, Pſhew! Pox ſhe does. not know thee, or ſhe 

would: never have given thee that caution. 'Tis now 

(afrde) high time to ſnub this Pup Ye 

Bull jun, There is not a man in Exgland who ts-more 
- fhpck'd at vanity than my ſelf, 

Belv. Or. who loves a vain Coxcomb more. 

Bull jun TI dow't underſtand you. 

Bel. Of all loves; felf-love.1s the blindeſt. 

Bull jun. Tho perhaps itT had a mind-tobe vain, 

Belv, Nature has given thee.,as good. grounds to 
be ſo, as ſhe has done any man heverhpng, 

Bull jun, Right. 

Belv. For ſhe has made thee as great a Coxcomb. 

Bull. jun, Humph! 

Sylv. (afide.) What can "Mr Beloil mean by al-this.? 
This Coxcomb can never be ſo odioully baſe asto bear 
| It. Heavens !- How 1 tremble. 
> :Bulljen I would defpile. anether-man for this, but 

thee I pity, Ned. 

Felo, This Billet, 131 lay my life, comes. . from ſome 
DÞrab.. who: has heard what a Fop thou. art, and who 
'by neceſlity is reduc'd to abandon her ſelf to thee, 
% which 
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which isenough, ev'n in this leud Age, to brand "3 
nication with ſnfamy. \ 

Bull jun. A Drab. who is reduc'd you ſay; ? Prithee 
let's hear that again. 
' Bely. Yes, reduc'd ev'n to flatter thee, whichi is til | 
a more vile and a more abominable proſtitution. 

Bull jun. (afide.) By the Lord, this Kinſman of mine 
- is a diſmal Dog, a very woful Monſter, if a man durſt 
but tell, him ſo. But tho this fellow has the jaws of an 
Afs, yet, a pox on him,. he. has the Hoofs of a Stone- 
horſe, and can kick '\upon occaſion unmercifully. : 
Look you, Ned, ſom: people 'would decently cut 
your Throat about this buſineſs. But 

Kelv. Your dare not, it ſeems. 

Bull j:n. 1 will only tell thee, that the Lady ”=_ 
whom this Letter comes, .is juſt as great a Drab as I 
am a Fop, and I am juſt as great a Fop as ſhe is a 
Drab: Ha, ha, ha. And fo adicu. 

Belv. Nay, Faith you ſhan't go: 

Ball jan. Faith but I muſt, Ned::: For look you, the 
Fop at preſent is bufie, nay, very buke.' For the Drab, 
doyou ſee, hasſent .heFopan aflignation, and the! Fop 
is-reſolved to be punctual. Ha, ha, ha. 

 $Sylo. This is wonderful. (a/:de) - 

Belo, But can you reſolve. to go to a Whore to 
' night, when you know :you:are,. to be Majry'd to 
morrow 2... 

Bull j. Ay, to; chyjle, Ned, and. "a a, very good 
reaſon. 

Belo. Name it. | 
—- Bullj. That 1 might not, bd rammed to do fo 
damn'd an unfaſhionable thing. A. to. be iramoderate 
_ with my own Spouſe to morrow night. . 

Belv. Have you ſeen Sylvia. 
, Bull 7}. No. | 


E 2 | | Bels. 
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T4 Belo. How do you know whether you ſhall like 
er ? 

Bult jan. 1 never concern my ſelf about that : For 
who would trouble himſelt about marrying one whom 
he likes, in an age in which every well bred man 
profeſſes the hating his Wife ? Has the all her Teeth, 
two Eyes, and a Noſe ? 

Belv. Yes ſure, | 

_ Bull. Rot me, I had a live ſhe hag” not : For no- 
thing can make a®woman ſo abominable as wedlock, 
and all Wives are hideous alike. *For my part, of all 
_ things in'the world, I would chuſe'to marry the wo- 
man [ hated moſt. ' 

Bely. The Devil thon wouldit? | 
1:23ByB;j- Let me periſh, Ned, but | would: ot whom 
a man hates he would be glad to avoid, and people 
-marry now adays on: Purpoſe to hve aſander. 

Sylvia afrde. And 1s this fellow defign'd*for me! If 
there were only him-and my ſelf in the world, the | 
| TACe of men-ſhould'periſh, | | 

Belo Mr. ' Bull, if Sylvia were Mere now?” -5 10 

- Bip 5: Faith if ſhe had beef bers, %ir”had been al 
one. 

Belo, Faith 1 belibve' thee,” 77 | 

' Bllj; Well, Ned,” adicu;- - Exit Bull jun. 

| Helv So, Madint! How 2 Wilt PF Pall F*'-- 

Sylv. [nfinitely. [There may-.be, men in the world 
-who have greater mdorſtandings.” but he is Extream- 
ly bandſom. 

Bel. Nay, now I am fure you diflemble, for it is 
the hardeſt thing in "the world, * for a Woman 'who 
finds that'a man wants Wit, £6'firid that he 1 is ExX- | 
treamly handſom. : | | 

Sylv. You did not hear me fay that he Shites wit: 
for my part I think that he is very brisk, q ; 
| eo. 
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Be/v. And at the ſame time very melancholly.  _ 
_ Sylo, I don't know what you may think, | but I an 
ſure a' great part of what he faid would paſs for - 
Wit with others. | 

Belv. Yes, and make him. paſs ſor a Fool with them. 

$yl.. How ! Wit make. him paſs for a Fool with 
the! ? I thought people had pals d for Fools for want 
of Wit. 

Felv. No, Madam, 'tis for want-of Judgment. 

Szl. And do you think to make. your Court to a 
Woman by ſaying this? 

Pely. Yes, to a Woman who can deſpiſe the little 
follies of her Sex; as much as ſhe. deteſts their Vices. 
' Bur, Madam. you are fenfible of the choice to which 
you are reduc'd,.if you will not accept of me to 
night, you-muſt ee n take my Rival to-morrow. 

S$yl. You draw ſtrange conſequences. - 

Belo You know, that by the indiſcretion of your 
Father, your Guardian has the fame advantage over 
you. that he has over me. 

F _ You know him to be utterly averſe to _ 
efi 


Beko, Bat if within theſe two hoursT obtain his con 
' ſent, will'you promiſe to give me yours. 

Sl. Upon that condition I may promiſe any thing, 
and run no riſque'6f performance. ” But T muſt think 
of removing : Forſo long a; converſation in' ſo pub- 
lick a place, has drawn all the Eyes of the Playhouſe 
ON us. 

Belv. Then you ſhall give me leave to wait upon. 
you to your Chair. 

$zl. You may ſpare your ſelf the trouble, for Thave: 
brought my Gentlemen Uſher with me. Your .Ser- 
vant, | Exit Sylvia. 


Belo; 
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Felv. Madam, your moſt humble ſervant, Well ! Thus 
_ far I have only expos'd my. Couſin, but that 1s-not 
ſufficient, he muſt {mart too. - My Unkle's ill uſage has 
been intollerable, His years, and the relation Which - 
I have to him, reſtrain me from revenging that u- 
ſage upon himſelf immediately.No.1 wyll puniſh it in his 
ridiculous Of-ſpring,and viſit the exorbitant fins of the 
Father, upon that extraordinary Rogue the Son. 
| Since I have deprivd him of the Wite defign'd for. 
" _ him, I will pur very fair for the providing another 
 forhim. In Friskit Thave made a proper choice for 
him, For.ſo extravagant aDrab and ſo extraordina- 
xy a Fop are tallies to one another 3 ſo ſurprizing a 
match may be very inſtruQive, and ſhow the ridicu- . 
lous vanity of ſome Coxcombs who are now in my 
Eye.; for they are but copies of this original, and 
the concluſion of all their boaſted infreagues is the 
ſame. | k Th 
Thoſe plagues of the fair Sex, of ours the ſcum, 
Got doubly drunk with Vanity and Stum, : 
Their high-born Miſtreſſes in Brimmers toaſt, 
And to their friends their falſe good fortunes boaſt ; 
But the Wine drunk, and the vain frolick o're, 
"Departing, reel to ſome abandon'd Whore : 
"And. with her fancying Quality, and Charms, 
Enjoy fair Dutcheſs in a Bulkers arms. 


The End of the Second AG. 
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ACT 11. SC E NE Ol Bull FR 


Frowzy: Frishit, Bruſh, Gregory, 


Fr 0W%. M* Bull not at home fay you ? Nay then— 
Greg. Nay, I befeech: your Ladyfhip : 
My Maſter ſent word but now that a little nnexpe&t- 
ed buſines detains him, but that in leſs than an hour 
he'll wait upon you. Tn the mean time he.command- 
ed me to tell you, that the Houfe is your Ladylhip's. 
A Gentlemanis in the Garden, who deſires to know 
if he may wait upon you; 
Frowz. His name ? | 
Greg. Mr. Dorant. At leaſt (aſs de). he command- 
ed me,'to tell her fo. But” what. ſhould oblige the 
_ Fop t&'ck Bikge —_ for Dorant; I muſt confeſs is aboye 
' my apprehe - But that which is more ſtrafige is, 
that Mr. Belo 7 ak us notice before-hand that young 
Mr. Bull would tell this lye, ang oblig'd usall toco 
firm it. But Mr. Belvil 1s ſo. honeſt, fo worthy, fo- 
liberal a Gentleman, that we have all engag'd to run 
through fire and 'water for him. Will your Ladyſhip | 
' ſend any anſwer to him } | 
Frowz. Tell him, that Pl but diſpoſe of ſome things 
and ſend to him. [Exit Greg.] Do you remember, 
Daughter, that I told you that this Mr. rant Is. 
youug Mr. Bull? * | 
Frick, Mother, -I do remembet i It. | 
Frows. That Mr. Felvil told ns, that Derant was bis 
0m: 


= Ph, LadterBle. 


nom de guerre in France, where the fool was aſham'd 
of his own ? h 

Frisk. 1 rer:ember that too. 

Frowz. And that it- was agreed by Mr, Belvil and 
me, that at my firſt meeting Mr. Bull at the Choco- 
late houſe, I-ſhould ſalute him by the name of Do- 
rant, as by a name that was very well known in 
France to me ? 

Frick. Nothing of this has ſlipt from me. 

Frowz., For that it- would be neceſſary to make him 
go by an alias, becauſe it would be neceſſary.to make 
hitn. paſs for a perſon of Quality. _ remember 
this too2 _ | 
- Frich, Perfedly., 

Frowz. And you have not forgot the reaſon of it ? 

Frick. The reaſon is, | that his going by a wrong 
name,-and his pafling for a perſon of quality, wou d 
kelp us to conceal this deſign from the Father. 

Frowz, Right Child ! or if he came. to diſcover it, 
would. oblige him to beaſſiſtant in the  - it on 
| againſt his San and: himſelf,., 

Frich.: And the Servants of the houſe.) FOR, Foy, 98 
are. ſectre of ? 

Fromz. Mr Belvil, who has oblig'd og 22 along 
by the goodneſs of his himour,. and by. the mildnelſs 
of. his carriage towards them, [has deſtributed ity 
pounds among them this very morning, - 

Frish.,' Nay, that 'vjll PE any; "Family: NOW, a- 
days.” © 

Frows. Daughter, have you. the- reſt of your IN- 
ſtruFions perfed& 2. 

[ ricke Mother, you give your ſelf a vain trouble. 

Frowz, Then, &6r:j, go tell the young Gentleman 
that I ſhould. be glad, ro ſee him3 and, by the way, 
Sirrah, be ſure you behave. your ſelf as I have com- 
manded _ | Frick, 


- 
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Frish, If you ſhould' be deceiv'd:now in your: ex* 
pecation, Mother, and this Fop ſhould not liſten be- 
fore he comes in. 

Frowz,, Never fear that. But are you fure, Dangh: 
.ter, that yeu-can at a fit of the Mother well? 

_ Frisk, Ay, and top my part too, Mother. | 

 . Frowz,, Well ſaid! Buthave a care of over-topping 
it, Child, as I have ſeen a young buxom VVidow do 
at the Grave of a rich impotent Husband, and by that 
means mike a Farce of a Funeral. But, as I live he 
comes ? - - 
| | Bull jun. and Bruſh at the door. | 

Bull jun. Talking of him who is to mary the young 
ny do you fay ? | 

Bruſh, Ky, Sir, and earneſtly. 
But juz. Wilt thou do me; the evo to >g0 ad ſee 
for my man? In the mean time I ſhall make bold to 
liſten. (aſrde.) ; 
- -Frisk, And has your Lady(hip ſeen the dear man, do 
ou ſay ? 
F ; ob Lord ! That I muſt tell ' my: ſtory twenty 
times over! I tell you I-ſaw:him-at the/Chocolate- 
 bouſe, while you was with Mr! Ball at the Colonels: 
..: Frick. And is he not alter'd a Jot," fince wefaw _ 
at Paris? How does he look 2. 
 Frowz. Raviſhingly, Nay, I cad; Child, FY can't 
blame ,rhee jn the leaſt.,, "Tis a moſt deli uk gas. 
"Then he will talks, good Gods how he will */TH 
Bull jun. & judicious perſon, Jet me periſh. 
Frick. Nay, every one-eſteems. him-a prodigy: But 
I hope your Ladyſhip gave him 9 d.occahion to oy _— 
_thing.of: me. - nods 

Frowz. Why, what if Idid > £5150 

. Frich,, What.it you did'? . Jeſt: | c:! | x 

Frowz. Nay, look you, — t: bilnd $Go | 
| you 
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- havenot heard me. fay that I told him ; but ſup- 
poſing I had. 

Frisk. Why then, that dear Creamee wou'd' utter+. 
ly deſpiſe me for my weaknels. - 

Fromz. What, deſpiſe thirty thouſand pound ? why 
you don't take. himfor a fool,” Peggy ? 

Frisk. No, but I-take him for. a Wit-tho: A Wit, 
always hates-and rails againſt: marriage. A Wit won't. 
be a Stave for all the money in the world., 

EFrows. But if a Wit will :not, an Engliſh man will ;. 
as we who-comefrom France know by fome very good 
tokens. Thi:ty thoufand pound; Peggy! Shew me one 
Fughfo-man in forty, that will not ſelt himfeif and all. 
his poſterity, for a tenth part of the rg Beſides, . 
| Mr Dorant's a: Courtier; 'a'true thorough-pac'd Cour- 

$Sier, and: conſequently for half thirty thouſand pound i 
would:marsy:me,ev'n me,ttho T had twice my age,four- 
times my. fat, and not half. my vertue. , 7 
_ © Baitjuu.: This old Lady ſhews a great underſtanding- | 

af the world. | (apart.) . 
7 From. 1Amd then iyour Ladyſhip bas toldthim all 2 
_ -2;Frown Nay; look you, as I faid before, don't 'be 
td a:pafidn, Peggy. We ſhall have. you play the fool. 
_ and have one of your fits ' Could I fe you : dye for 
Mr Dorazt; as.the young Marchioneſs did at Ferfailles, 
: withott Jetving him know it ? 
* © Biillfun. This is news: [I warrant I have done a 
ne Y plaguy deal of miſchief in my: rime, more than I know: 
_ of. F977 (a part) | 

#44 Frinh.. Are your Care: hetsa man-of quiliey's | 

' Fnaws-) Yes, yes, he ſays he is San to Viſcount Do- 
rant; otherwiſe thou ſhould'ſt ſooner have: dy/d than- 
have. marry 'd him.. © 

Frick. And fo I would: for1 had rather the Devil 
_—_ kave.me thans kctle. fellow. © 


: Frow%, 


'then- 


"Frows. Helt-b be here im a quarter of an hour, and 


WF Why,. has your, Ladiſhip been ſo barbarous 


as to tell him my Lodgings ? I won't ſee him.. 


Frewz,. | ſhould laugh at that ? Z 
Frisk. How does your Ladyſhip think r can logk 


2 man in the face——. 


Frowz.. Nay look you, P., , you had. beſt la 
the fool-an loſe your love cam you gp : 
Frisk.' Eh! Gad | am fick.. we 
Frowz. He tells me that he has an old Parke, wha 
aefigns to marry him to-morrow. to.a rich beautiful 


by 2 Heireſs 


Frick, Eb — _ . . ({brichs and ſeems to. be wintin 
 Frowz. Ah, Lord! What have 1 done f; wie 
Daughter f 


Frick, Stand off, 1 can hardly fetch my. breach 


 *Heav'ns how my heart pants 3 2 


. Frowz,, Nay, Peggy 
 Frack. And ny Head ſhoots —— 


- Frowsz, Nay, dear, Peggy ——-. | 
. Frick. And my Back opens. and ſhuts — of 
(Connterfeits 75 Ca 


_ Frows.. Ab, Lord, I have. killd niy Child, | have 
'murthered my dear Child. Help, help. | 
; '_ Exter Bull jun ardtwo Maids.” 

Maid.. For Heav'ns lake, Madam, | are 5 "the 


"matter ?- 


Frowz. Ah, my dear Child's dead. 
2d Maid, Oh, Heavens help, Quickly let's have ber 


.'to Bed and Chafe her. 


©  Frows. i vow Sweetheart thou ſpeak'ſt well. Have 
her to bed, and get her ſoundly rubb'd. | 
| 1p Meid. And then if ſhe ſhews.no fign of life— 


F2 OO "Fro 


- 
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36 A'Plot, and no Plot. | : 
' Frows. Introth ſhe's dead'with.'a vengeance. = 
- - Bull jun. (to Frowzj.) Madam, your moſt humble 
ServantÞ* © Eo TIES: WP on ru 
© Frows. Ah, Gad, Sir, is this atime to anfwer Com- * 
plements. IR Tet £37 Fo ES o he oa hank nd 
Bull jun. Madam, the Devil take me, Tam heartily 


_— —_— fi +/ ['. ; 
forry.' 
Fs 


owz.. Sorry ! Quoth a, what would you be if you 
knew the occaſion? LES + Lp bncg 11 ap 
Bull jur, Madam, 1know every thing, for [ over- 
heard all. .- 'Y; & ; 


ſſibly. can: 


was very glad'to find that fhe and{her Daughter, b 
Collonel M Sek 


name 
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.natne Was Dorant, Son to Viſcount Dorant, for Viſ- 


J count Bul would have ſounded helliſkly. Beſides, it 


would have made a diſcovery, for ſhe knew me by 
my _ other, name in' Fraxce. IT have ordered the 
Servants here to confirm my lye, which-they haveun- 
dertaken to do. The Lady is deſperately in love with 
me, that is certain : if I can ſecure her before my Fa- 
ther ſees me, all is well, otherwiſe all js ruin'd ; for 
he will-infallibly uſe me hke a Dog, and ſo diſcover 
me to be the ſpawn of a Citt. Bit ſee the Countefs; 
- Exter Frowzy. © | 
Pray, Madam, how does the young Lady ? | 
Frowz, How does ſhe do. Well! L vow, I found 
her in a.lamentable pickle, ſtretching her ſelf out, 
_. and heaving and graſping for life : | but chafing hex 
and-rubbing her, has fetcht her again © 
Bull jun.” Madam, I beg leave to wait upon her. 
 _  Frows. As Gad ſhall ſave me, not for the world, Sir, 
' the bare mention of fuch a thing - had like to have 
- thrown: her into a'ſecond'' fit : She fivears fhe'll dye a 
thouſand-times, rather than look a man in the face, 
who knows that ſhe has been ſo' weak as to love him 
before ſhe was ſure of his heart. .. 
_ Bull jun. She gives her felt a vain trouble, Tet me 
periſh, For, may.1 paſs for the errantſt Coxcomb in 
nature, .if I were not the'firſt in love of the two. The - 


- firſt time I had the happineſs to be near her wasin Car-. 


nival time, in a certain place where F had a-fancy ta 
appear in diſguiſe 3 and where I fell deſperately in 
love with her. It was a fortnight after-that;-that ſhe 
firſt caſt her Eye upon me as | was. walking in the- 

Tuailleries. Q | s D 
Frowz. Lord! To ſee how good Wits willjump !1 
venturd to tell her ſomething like this to appeaſe her 
but ſhe (aid that -was not ſufficient to-to juſtifie her 
ror 
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For: when my weakneſs comes to be divulg' d, fays ſlie, 
"people: who have a mind to be cenſorjous wat lay, fap- 
poſing, he did love her firſt, how could. poly: Know: Va, 
when he had never ſpoke to her T2 

_*Bull jm. Never ſpoke to her? ._ : 

Frows. Nay, they ll ſay, continued my Dauphter, 
' that ſippoſing ſhe could have known that he loy'd her, 
without hearing him ſpeak , how could ſhe tell- bot 
' that he was a fool? For in troth, Mr Dorrart -, 4 fools 
face may do as much execution as yours. Now, ſhe. 
' who can love a fool, ſays my Daughter, muſt certainly : 
' be little better. - Isit then for Mr Dorrant's credit 
- or mine, to have it ſaid that. the' Conqueſt of me 'is 
' owing to his Eyes alone ? If it were knowh that he 
"had made 1ove+to me, people would attribute that 
' Conqueſt to the: force. of beayty and x wit in com» . 
Jundion. | 

Bub jun. Gad, ſhe's in the right of it. wn” 

Powe: And then the effett woud.; be as: excuſable 

in me, as. the cauſe would be. gloripysin him. - 

Bull jan.Pardieu: hl Gde) voula une. fille qui a del ef-' 
prit ! Bur, Jas my Lady Margaret forgot me 
{o far as to affirm ona; T never ſpoke to her. - 

Frowsz... Indeed.I think. fo,. Lcan't be poſitive : but 
TT am confident ſhe ſays you never had. any converſa- 
tion. with .her1n private. 

Bull jun,, Why, there's it, Madam, but fin peblick 
' places I have convers'd a hundred times. with her. -In 
the. Tuillerics, at Zuxemburg, at the Palais Royal, at 
_ the Gobelins,, But love made publickly' at' Paris, paſs 

ſes for gallantry. 

Frowz, But ſince you were in love with my Daugh- 
ter, how er rw never” ws home to'onr Lodg:- 
ings, whether . all: the' people uali both Ex / 
a0 French reſorted-? F a Tm, wp 


' Bull Jun. 


| A Pht, and no Plot. 39%" 

Eul jun. Lord, Madam, I waitedjupon your Daughe-, 
ter twice, and immediately after tkat, I received 
Commands to return for England. | - 

Frowz. I vow 'tis a fad thing to grow old, Mr Ds- 
rimant.”] had pertealy forgot this : In what part of 
the Town did we lodge then, for we bad 3 Lodgings: 
at- Paris? IP <—bl © ba: 

Bull ju1. *Twas, Madam in the very laſt lodging 
that you took 3 which was in——let me ſee=—Rot- 
me, I am a Dunce to night. For the Blood of me I 
cannot think of the name of it : What does your La- 
dyſhip call] the Street? 

Frowz.. (aſide) I have gone too far with this fool, and 
am at a nonplus ; for I have travell'd no further {than - 
theCamp nor do know the;name of any oneStreet in: 
Paris. *'Why, the Street was call'd But it was a" 
naſty Lodging, and a filthy place. Foh ! I abominate 
the very. name of it. 2 
. Bull jun. Nay, then I haveit- Oh! Yonlodg'd in-- 
the Fauxbourg, Madam, LOND. | 
 Froms. It.-was indeed in the Fauxbourg. . 

Bull jun, Tn the Fauxbourg St Germain. I, 
Frowz, (mimicking him) In, the Fauxbourg St, Ger-: 


| 


main. | | 
_ Ball jun, In the Butcher row. 

Frowz.. In the Butcher-row. Ha, ha, ha. 
Bull jnn« { afide:) Rot me, Lam afraid T have not hit- 
right. But all the Ezglifþ that ever I knew. at Paris, . 
1 lodg'd in the Butcher-row. 20g 

Frowsz. (mimicking) The Butcher-row is a moft whim- 
 fical place, let me-periſh, for a woman of pleaſure to - 
lodgein. Ha, ha, ba.. 'But my, Peggy has ſuch odd: fan». 
cies, as would make a body dye with Laughing, - 
| Ha; ha, ha.. | 


Bull jug. 
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Bull jun.- Oh all, Madam, all the Exgliſþ lodge there. 
Before they. go over, they are terrify'd with the. re- 
port of the ſcarcity of Fleſh at Paris, and therefore as 

| ſoon as they come there, to' make ſure of Beef, they 
entrench themſelves in the Butcher row. 

Frowz.. So that my Daughter andI, to make ſure of 
Beef, entrench'd our ſelves in the Butcher-row. Rot 
me (afide and mimicking) if this is not a great Wit and. 
a_very gallant Perſon ! Look yon, . Sir, 'the caſe js 
this-: My Daughter is1n.a dangerous condition ; ſhe's 
deſperately in love with, you. For that face, that aif,, 
and that mien of yours, have done deviliſh execution 
_ upon her. - 

Bull jun. Rot me, your Ladyſhip rallies your hum- 
ble Servant. 

 Frowz. No, as Gad ſhall ſave me, Sir, who but a 
Sot would pretend to rally. you, Sir? But as I was 

| ſay ing, my Daughter loves you, and you aſſure. me 
& | that you love ny Daughter. 
2 _ © Bull jun. Ouy - Dieu me damme, Je Iadore. 

Frowt. Gallantly declared, as Gad fhall' ſave me, 
and you made this French Declaration in France to 
her ? 

Bull jan. An hundred times, Madam ; " Witneſs it, 

O ye Flowry Beds of the T mileries , and ye Sandy ; 
Walks of Luxemburg 

 Frows.. (aft Fae.) This fellow. is at aſt come: to a of 
prop er ſtyle for, fition, _, - - Z 
© Bull jun. -Nay, Madam; Tmadeſroo a an | Engliſh Decla- 
ration in Fraxce to her. Hey! Boy !. - Emter Boy. 

. Sing me the'Song. that I gave you yeſterday... 


ft _ ' Song by Tho. Check, Eg, 


Df» 


? 7 Pen Cloe, I your: Charms farvey; ci | 

My wandring Sences run away, — 
; My trembling Heart goes pit a pat, 
Carr _ "= gueſs what [d le at. 


ws 
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_ Sometimes in  pemtle Sigbs © " owe 
; The Air with Jafteſt: Breeze of Loot. 

+ Sometimes: like Gun 0 f largeſt - Bore, © 
£ went pup  Sighs ole tiſaedt Koar :_ 
Deforder% a, know not what Ido, © 
And all, ”y "OE? for Tone. of Jon 


» Frome," Very pretty, as 1 i 
you. are ready, To ow. thisin England fori' hey repn- 


"© your (elf, that no one- will'believe that you could fre- 


with us, becauſe we frequented them'all. 


Bull jun. Nay. Jook + you, Madam; x for: the. young. 


Lady's Honour, I amready to marry hey 


mm dtately, 
and then then her honour4s mine./; <2. 


Frows. Well ſaid | That is ſpoken” like. a'man of 


of honour : as for your Eſtate? 

Ball 512. ..Of that you; ſhall be ariety'd. when you 
pleaſe. Bat. .( aſide 4 1: hope tO. ſceure- Four Jaughter 
fir [tr os 


> £298 


"Froms. Gang an Eſtate; 5 my. Daught: £ has Ei 

to make you both happy, and I can; abgment. = 

fortune conliderably/out_of my own Jaynture, which 
- 6.ſuficiemly -known.,,. Tr ſhore,>/iny. dear: Child's 
| Life is in; danger; and Fvaloe her Life above a thon- 
| fand Eſtates. Burt have you to:know. I value; her. 
| Honour a thouſand times more thanher Life.”' And as 
' - Gad ſhall fave'rhe,.1had: avilive ſee her, follow” the 
$ - ' Camp, asmarried to/a vulgar perſon.” Sir, I beg your 
pardon, -but-I muſt be ſatisfy” qd that you area manof 

vality. 
2 Bull jun. Madam, as I told you at the Chocolate= 
houſe,” my Father is the. : WOW conſiderable Viſcount 


in Englesd. +. , 


to breathe; And 
_ tatjon 'and- | your honour.” Fo be: Fol may” aſſure 


quent any one perſon: of quality, without Cconverſing 


. wt +, 
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Frow:, Viſcount: Doren In og 426k pretty 
ſounding buſineſs ! Byr: this wa, Viſcount.» that, I ne 
verheard of.: You doo! dknowthe Gentleman, who 
owns the Houſe, for mutt cunfialpwith h 


be " .- bein bychim. v3 3 wh 


o V1 CT KAR '% Fo Ow 


and muſt 


«+ 


} jun. Madam, | told you at the Ecole houſe, 
that be & m9: Enempodind thayl; gee, 'Hot=to-be 


= 


leaen: byking? Andibileech 


would: refer. this;butine(s to:f 


yourdLady ſlip; that your! 
& otbar petion. : 


+ ©, a 
# + $4 4+ 3 


-- Frowz1l have :Finowms! 4 tht: you ; {hall nbc. be! ſeen: 
 byhinjandegphat;)] haveipromisd J- with perform.) 
But, introth, Lanſorgybſuchannanas heds-yigur Ex 


nemys, ſatin. arachbetiss very groutly perſons; th 
Bulljunnos wys fith;Madgin,chemaparmlicethey [ 


call an honeſt man, and: thatzs:allg but aRrange 


hk: 


mourſom, obſtinate; old ſecoundrel, arc! a: Pauls i, 


the Devil take me, to boot. 


'S3f 


Frowz.;But,/ Sir, how. comes .a:man of iyour quility, 
foo frimjlithi with ait) as: toguartel with; him} 5:41 
Bull jun. Why, you muſt know, Madam, he. bas;)ai! 
Son:who: is/a5veryi. pretty GentTetnan;:and one for 
whom have agreater kindneſs than T bave, fot-any:; 
ziAnd thave:wonder'd'! 
a-hundred-timeghowm-fo'/very, arBear:as the: Father,-i » 
- canld get 6: witty; egallants parſop: as che Son: 1.1 
Coltrtter:! 
ſly came in for bis facks.:rAnd yetrthe Monſter) hid ' 
Father-uſes him-like.n Do; for. uthich{ hate; him;ahd: 
- for-which I bave ſworn not tb: come tar him A rs 


ofte,excepting-your Daughter, 


ſuppoſe he hadchelpg3and; fornd iuteridping 


Fican: at any time avordhinm; 1: 


_ © EvterBruſh Tuning. | F 

- Braſh (apart to: Frowez.y)' Madam, Madatn, Mr Bel. 
_»it:gives you. notice;,.that the old man will-be bere 
unmediately, and defires that you would' be prepar'd,/ 
toxxeceive him. He bids me.tell you that Collonel 


* Medley has half fox'd him. 


Fr "OWZ 
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" Frow%e, Gad's my ie, hay, ploy his! Well, 
and Baldernmee ? \ S761 
Bruſh. Bald, 1cnds word. that be I "he zehin 
a quarter of an, -honr at the fartheſt; Mis; ord 
by the Meſſenger that” the Engines are; ready, KY all 
things prepar'd for a general aflault. | | 
Frowz. Very good ! Sir, Sir, (to Bull j.) the ene- 
my approaches;-and-yorr had befti on bd Brocs Food 
your retreat--—f-yon-have-2-mind/to watt mporrthy . 
Paughter, here's one ſhall condu& you. 1'll follow 
you.gn a moment; and. og was f for. you. 
5; J}- Madam; ; your ol ge: m nh ly.” Exeunt 
Bull j. 4d Bruſh. 
Frow:. In troth, .. Subs, this is. hard fortune, to be 
bilk' d of thy. BubBte when thou -hadlt taken fo much 
pains 1n the working hjm. up. Tf -the,old. man had 
Raid; but, 'a quarter; of-an hong longer, in all likeh- 
Hood Frickit had 7 CON wpleds lth Fop had been 
ſped.” Tf any thing ſh 19h ets old fellow, this 
'blefled match ſhall'go'on. But inaking allthis pains 
with the, Son, I have 121d in. for the deceiving the Fa- 
ther t00 : for if he diſcovers ©the Sons celign, theFop 
will infallibly boaſt of his acquaintance in; Fraqce with 
us, and the conſequence of thy: cannot byt be to our 
advantage. But. it there ts : 8 likelihood of; ſuch a 
diſcovery,: muſt prevent, it, and awſt diſcover. firſt; 
make the old felfow a, falſe 20d = half confidence; and 
concealing the- name of; his: Son, commupjeatethe reſt 
of the ts as a {ecret to. bim,.cupen-which:T ſhall 
beg his 2 Ns ; make him, acquainted. with. my falſe 
fears, and my pretefided pony mform him;of 
E IPOD my' ner, but 


ll + 6,” % + 


'7 2 | 2995) Thus 
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> Thus will I'cheat him, as the marry'd Jilt 
From the ſuſpeting Cuckold hides her guilt : 
| Firſt ſhe the Gallants lewd deſign reveals, 
Then'to' the ſecret Aſlignation ſteals. 
- 36. The End of the Third A&. 
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ACT _IV.-SCENE I, 


C 


A Table and Chairs. Bull ſei, Frowzy, Gregory. 


Bul ſ. M Adam, 'tis the very beſt in the three King- 

LY ÞF doms, _ Here, Sirrah, take the Key of 
my Cloſet, and . brmg the two quart Bottle of 
Brandy to the Counteſs, 'F wonder his Lordſhip is 
not come yet. SY ? 

Frowzy. | expect him every moment-: He ſent word 
that he would come inthe dusk, and come myſtically. 
Indeed all that he does is done in the dusk, and my- 
ically. Oh 'tis a very myſterious perſon ! 

Bull ſ. Nay, Gadſooks, they all ſay he is a great 

perſon, and has more out of. the way Politicks than 
any man in. the three Kingdoms. | Wares 

Frowz Oh! quite another ſort of a thing from your 
clumſy awkward Brittih Politician : He has often a 
whole Intrigue 1m one ſingle grimace, and his jeſts 

. andhis frolicks are all of them maſter-piecesof State, 
| Enter Greg. with the Prandy. | 

"Bull ſ\'T long to ſee hinn. Sirrah, fill a Glaſs. Ma- 
dam; my hearty ſervice'to you. Come, a Health-to 
whe young Lady. | | 


Frow-, 
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- Frowz, Ay, poor Creature, fhe wants it; \ 

Bull {. Faith and.. troth I am ſorry to hear: ſhe's ſo 
i. Sirrah, fill to. her Ladythip. | 

Fromz, Mr, Buil, on the other ſide of the water 
this liquor is grown mightily in uſe among women of 
my quality. Do they uſe it here ? 

Bull ſ' Gadsbud, Madam, they drink nothing elle ; 
formerly, ſaving your Ladyſhips preſence, only Bawds 
drank Brandy, but now the poor Jades can't go to 
the price of it 3 and-as ſome great' Ladies have taken 
their trade out of their hands, they: have' taken their 
liquor. baſe; $5242 
Frowz., But did the Coll. acquaint you, ſay you, with 
the misfortune which myDanghter met with inFrance? 

Bull ſ. He told me ſhe was deeply in love with. a 
' Gentleman, who left her in the height of her paſſion, 
and came for .Ergland. Does your 'Ladyſhip mind 
the Colour of that Brandy > | | 

Frowz. A lovely Complexion indeed ! | 

Bull ſ' And the young Lady ſaw the very perſon as. 
ſhe was coming to my houſe 2* * s | 

Frow:, Ay, juſt atthe corner of Bow-ſtree?. 

Bull {.. And the fight renew her diſorder? 

Frowz, To both our ſorrows, God knows. 

OY (She ſmells to the Glaſs. 

Bull {. How does your Ladyſhip like the flavour ? 

Fronz, A moſt allaring flavour, in truth; Come; - 
| Sir, my Daughters Health toryou. (Drinks. ) + 

- Upon my honour this is right Naztz -+ I varrant this 
coſts you ten.and, eight pence a Gallon at leaſt. At 
the laſt Conference that I had abroad: for the publick. 
benefit, there was ſome quantity of it drunk; fince FE 
have taſted. nothing like it; As Gad ſhalt judge: me, 
this 15 a: treaſure. | | >, 65.548 

Bull f. Your Eadyſhip is a true and niece Judge. 


Froms.. 
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Frow:, tholfay it, for Politicks 
Bull / FG Brandy -— 

" Frowz, There is no woman alive. comes near 'me. 
But. ſtill I forget my dear Child. Oh Lord? Mr. 2ul!, 
[ mightily want .your advice. At leaſt I would have 
him rhink fo. ( aſide.) | For, , as Mr. Belvil ſays, peo- 
ple never, believe we are fo fincere 'as When we Hatter 
them mo 

Bull f. Why, look. you Madam, if the, Lady's con- 
dition. is ſo. clperate., We Grnplepet ratſt be told 
that ſhe loyes bum.., . 

Frowz. Ah God, Sir, 'he Ee? it an ' France. 

Bull {.. And did not love her gain s 2. 

.. Froaz, Oh! Doted on hep.. 

Bull 7 What, and left her 2... 

. Frow:. The old whimſical. Fop. bis, Father would 

have it ſo. 

Bull N. Then it is his Eſtate concerning which you 
have a mind to be fatisfy'd. Your Ladyſhip has rea- 
ſon: For your Daughter has thirty thouſand pound, 
Bleſs me, what a Fortune there 15! And your Lady- 
ſhip can encreaſe it conſiderably out of your own 
Joynture. which I know to be three thouſand a year. 

Frow:, And pray Sir who gave you this intorma- 
tion, 5 

Bull ſ. Tho 1 never had the honour to ſee your La- 
dyſ{bip nor your, [2aughter, before, .yet Tam acquaint- 
with the circumſtances of cvery- conſiderable perſon 
in the Kingdom.. - It ig-partly my, Trade, Madam. *_ 

Frowz. Then the Gentleman about whom I cnquire-- 

Ball. Tell me batihis name, and 11] tell you his 
Eſtate immediately. ! . 

Frowz, I make no enquiry after his Eſtate. Shall 
ſtand upon a little dire, when my 1 r Childs lite 1sat 
ſtake 2 The thing. that I want to be fatisfy'd of, is 

Whe- 
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whether he is.2 perſon of quality : For PI! ſee. her 
_ dye a thoufand times rather than ſhe ſhall marry a fil-- 
thy little fellow; © © 
 £nll f. Could. your Ladyſhi p beſo crab] as to ſee her 
dic rather 2? 

 Frows. To ſee her die! Ay, to / Yes her damn'd' ra- 
me”; | 

"Bull f- 'Oh' Lord! oh Lord'! damn'd. 

Frowz,. Ay, damn'd. I mean in an hononrable way, 


| Mr'Bull and as 2 woman of quality ſhould be damn'd. 


Pull f How d4oes Fo © RIP, © call the, Gentle 
man 2? 

Pintne.. Mr. Dbrant* OS, Re 

Bull . Mr. oawin, | 7 

Frowz,, Ay, Mr. Dorarit, Son to Viſcount ICY 

Bull . Gadsbud, [ never heard eithet bf the hate! 
orthe title. _ | 

Frowz. That's ſtrange; he ſays he kriows you very | 
well; and has lately had a quarrel with you, for your 
ſeverity againſt yonr Son." 

_ Bull ſ. Pray, Madam,. where is he.to be found > © 

Frowz. Herein your. Houle. | 

. Bull ſ. In my houſe? 

' Frowz, Ay, he'is at preſent with kay Daughter. , > 

Bullf. With,your Ladyſhips leave, Il go talk with 
him. immediately, 

" Fow:. Sir, by no means he has ſyorn nor to. ſee. 
you, by reaſon. of the foreſaid quarrel, and I have 
promis'd him that he {ſhould not, 

Bull . Gadsbud, Madam, your Ladyſhip i is abus'd. 
This is ſome; Rogue, ſome Cheat, ſome Fortune-hunter. 

Frows., It's impoſlible, he does not look like any 
ſuch man, 

Bull ſ. Madam, thoſe vermin ſwarm, and multiply 
as faſt in this itching Age, as Rats do at Sea in a Ship 
laden with Salt. Enter 
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. Enter Bull Jon: 4, | 
Bull june This damn'd Father of: mine- won't be 


gone, and the time preſſes. . If I can ſteal out while * 
his back's turn'd, the young Lady has promis'd to 


follow. 
 Frowe. (ſpying Bull jam.) So Friskit has follow'd my 
inſtructions and ſent him out, for he behaves himſelf 
fo extravagantly, that he would certainly diſcover 
himſelf, and therefore I reſolved todiſcover him firſt. 
Mr Dorrezt. your Servant. ; a6 
_ Bull f. (turning about) Bleſs. my Eyes! What do I 
fee! Gadsbud I am giddy, my head turns round. Ma- 
dar, is this the Gentleman ? EY | 
_  Fromz. The Gentleman |\yby don't you know 
hd hoon I on /. Pa: op 
Bull {; Oh extremely well ! Mr.Dorant ' Sweet Sir 
your moſt homble Servant. (In a rallying tone.) 
Bud. ( afide) lam diſcoverd. Impudence afliſtme. 
Honeſt By! How doſt thou do ? Starring him in the 
| Face, and ſhaking him by the hand. lee es 
| Bull ſc (afide) Oh horrible inſolence ! oh prodigy of 
3mpudence! * | | | 
Frowz.. Cafede) 1 am ſure it is none of my buſineſs 
to be at this eclaircifſement Well, Gentlemen ! Now 
Thave ſeen you togetker,['ll go ſee how my dear Child 
.does. | . -BX#, : as 
Bull ſ. So! "God be thanked. Now T can let my 
fary fly.Sirrah ! Rogue ! Dogbolt, tho I bear ſomething 
like this from'myNephew, who is ſuch a Heathen asto 
make a jeſt of paſſive Obedience, ſhall | ſee my own 
Fleſh riſe in rebellion againſt F* in my old age : 
Bull j. But, Sir ! Hear mea httle. -_ 
 -Bullf. 1 will hear nothing, you Rogue! To ſhew 
.my Arbitrary power, IT will cxecute firſt, and exa- 
-mine afterwards. (beats him ) 
; Bull j. But, Sir, Sir, Sir, | - Bull 


— 
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Bull ſ. Here's to decide the quarrel;betweek us, 
you Rogue #; And here's for the affront you pie agen 


Slot; 
* Bull j J Sylvia? Rot me, I never ſaw her. 1597127 #t 
; Bull ſz ;Syrrah,; you: Iye 1 $hefays: ſhe will Gbner 
e Infamy; than::you; avid that an; old: parahnick 
rid. Beggar - is. Prince ito you! Theny:-Sirrahk, 


To s for. your talking inſolently to your Father. And 
; here's for your going like a Rogne by. al alam. «Mr 


Dorant, you Son of a Whore? | 
Bull j. If L am a Son of aWhoxe, pray from wikince 
do you take the priviledfe of iifing uſing 'me-thus\?\ and if 
I;am.a-Son of a Whore ad; \ don't kno \bar Do- 

rant may be likelier to? my true nate than Bull..- 
_Bullſi.Ob- Rogue! Ru gue! (Lifts up bis ſtick wa 
' Ball 3. Look you Sir, will 'you fairly hear me three . 

words ro in net; E| ſhall Kiirly take up wygheels: arid 


be 


ONE. . 
ul. Speak, Sirrah? | 
Bull 3. Why then do. yon know that che yoirh 
dy who lies in yoar houſe to night, has taken a Exc 
to this Son of a. Whorte'sperſan, ? HL SÞ (0 £ 
Bull , Wbidh, -3.rmiſt confeſs; (a{ale.) Fi ard aniaz d 


- at- And therefore, Sirrah, you are aftnr'eo6 yaur 


Father-and-your Faihily ?! | - 

"Bull; 3. My Fannly? Why. you afſure methat 1 have 
reaſon Song to. be.afhatd-of my Mother, who iis 
one part of my family,* and as fer my Father; till;T 
know who he is, Rot: me; 1':don't know whether E 
have Teaſbn to. be:aſbam/d-of him or frg//t } + 4 | 

Bull ſ.: -Here's a profli ate villain! (Jifts wp bid ck?) 
__ Byll je Six, Sir, 'one word more. Do:you know that 
the old Counteſs has as great paſſion for qualigy'es 
her SOA lias for rhis os a) Whore'? Ut 


0, > T3 6: 
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+ Bubf. Humph ! {2 0971 
Bull j, And is Bu! a fir name” Girl A Iikoones OE ? 
Bull ſe Well, I am a Cholorick old Coxcomb 
is certain. . 
 iBulljun. Look you,!! G | had an; opportunity. of ma- 
king you: and my felfs What undertook: was'& chiefly 
for: your: ſake, bupnow: [ Jeave' 6916 TEpent' at Jet- 
"ſure. ris | | Mw ” go) 
BoB. Why,! Batt. ft £086 
Bull j. He bien F 3 o9ht 0300087 570 ot 
»20Bulf fe Nay; good: Burl - OY 
'Bull:j. Mons: plaitil {ooh choſe * WIR > 
{ Boll Now t+ this Rogue Sling thenaries; Loh 
Nay; ap ney ps | TITTY (offi 
"-- Bull; Jule a revoir + ring'to 0-ſtill 
Bull fol dear 'Batt. Tell me : but one wy far | 
hoo! knayy this young Lady at: Pars Þii it 4 210 
Bull j. A. pretty queſtion! The Cotinteſs- will: ' Fes 
folve you.: He bien ! 'Servitene.'' + 
Bull ſ Nay, but Batt, why wilt thou be @ obiti 
nate? 
Bull }.. To prove my ſelf legitimate. - -*- 
Bull i Batt) hereare fifty Guineas for thee and re- 
4rieve this buſineſs: $ 226; TOW 12 
Bull j. Well, for once! But S life; kite: | Centies the 
Cannteſs. Come. come, off with. your hat quickly, 
and-ſhew the reſpect that is Aye to- a = perige' w my 
gualtysc'- \ 8555 
I 4303306 "917 [11 Enter Fron ma 27 20 
Frowz. Iſappdſe: by: 'this' time ma Have cor 
ſented to; bave'carried'this GX on in themſelves. 
So, yea is the old. iffepence hike to be TC- 
£ONC! 
Bell j.. Weare' juſt aponthe point, Madan:And you 
confeſs then'(tq his Father) that you are a' teſty petu- 
_ Tran" old fool? - Bull: 


A. Plot, and no. Plot. or 
Bull ſ. Thaye. __ bY blame in troth'z was, there 


E£y<xlugh a Dog f 
"Bt And. har you 'baye usd your. Son ..like a 
Beaſt > | 


Sul L. PELED £0 £00 roughly! 
Bull j. And.you-promiſe amendment 2. 
Butt f, If he behaves himſelf for the future ag.you 
{ giveme ho 
Bulllj. ell! Put on, your. hat, put.,on, your hat ; 
Thou art a fad old ſcouudrel, but for this once I re- 
+ ceive you to mercy. 
| Bull. {., (ahde 3 Oh Rogue), eats Rog Hep 
| ſhall nd 4 time... | 
© Exter Frikit 5th þ r- - Eloods and Scarf. "Ie 
. Frowsz, Bleſs me | .W ther is the. Girl 20ing > | 
Bull ſ Madam; your moſt humble Servant. 
- (ſalutes ber) 


|  Frows. Whither away 1 fay 3 W 4 
tris (it. Madam, 1 am goingto take, 'Ha,, ba "ba, 
_Frowz,, Totake what ; be ie < 

- Frick Only the air a little. "Ha. ba, ha... Thanks. 

- Frows.. It ſeems you are mi htily, tickled. ts * Bz 

Frish I (ball be, Madam, before I ſleep. Ha; ha, ha, 
Bull j. Madam, | wait upon you... Ex, Bullj. Frisk. 
 Frowz. Jeſa! Was there ever ſuch a fond fool? 
Bull . Nature, Madarp,, Nature! . 

Frowzs I thought, Sir, you had not know this Gen- 
tleman. 

Bu! {. Why, Faith, Madam, the pronuncing his 
narfie the” Frexch way, causd my miſtake. 

Frowz. Well y vow-he's a fine perſon. Don't you 
think ſo? 

- Bull f.* Why, rruly, Madar, I think ſo, and my. 

Son thinks ſo. 


H 2 ; LE Frowz,” 


52 4 Pht, and no Ph. 


”.. rows. At Part, every body thought fo. : | © 
Bull ſ. But here ſome ridiculous Rogues, fwear he 
Js-come over's tneerFop,” {2 
Frows. Envy and averſion to different - cuſtoms ! 
Ever while you live, obſerve, that your Fop at Z on- 
don, is at Paris your fine Gentleman: But do you 


| know'the young Gentletmanst ather 2+ A | 
F Ball f. What F My deareſt friend? For tho the Vi * 
things elfe, he does me the honour to efteem himſel} 
my root. Faith. and” troth, Madam, [there are few | 
: friendſhips like ours. F eſteem” ro body thronghly bur 
7% im. And 'tis thought, and perhaps with forhe jiiſtice, 
_ that he loves, no body cordjally'belides my {elf 
| Frowt. Will you be fo kind as to break this buligeſs 
wo: high Zone i CPs 7 Db EN 
Bull'f Madam I will. 11} go down to. his Seat in 
wigs jonſpire, where I (ha!l certainly find him, and 
- aboita:month hence Mt give yourLadyſhip an.account, 
 Frows, Jeſa! Mr" Bull ,- F muſt - be in © Fraxce 
long before that time. 7 | 
Bull . And your Ladyſhip: hasa mind-to. fee. this 
+ bufinets difpatched- before KAR Jlh! ffs A 
Frows. Do you think | would leaye my dear Child” 
in Convulfions? NS fr Eco wb LEY a & 
Bull ſ, You are not over follicitqus you fay, con- 
cerning the Jomture? | | » 
 Fromz. Not ajot. a 
Bull ſ. Why then, cen let. the young people take 
their courſe 7.005 I gs IE ot te 
Frowz.. What will the Father fay to that? | 
Bull ſ.Say2He il think the alliance an honour to him. 
 Frowz,.. Will you anſwer for that. ny, 
Buil. 1 think 1 know him and j can govern him, I j}1 
anyen for __ - | | | B., | 
rowz. \v hy then, as you fay, cen let the 
people take theircourle. = OG 
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e A great keceking 1s heard" dt the Dooy. 
Bull JS. Hey day ! Who ſhould knock @immperionfly 


| Some' body has miſtaken'my horife for my Neighboug 


Midnight the Midwifes : Four or five times a'week 
'.that happens to me, and' my fleep like a Pandars is 
dittarb' for other Folks letchery.” Extey Greg. 
Greg. Sir, Sir, there are at the Gate half a ſedre— 
Bull {. What,” Sirrah ? 
. G:eg. Why, Sir, ſurly, ſvarting fowre' looked" fel- 
OWs. | 
Fal%f Viho are the 
Greg, Why, at. firſt; OS, T thought they: had 'bren 
the elnb-of ably faces-thit i; kept-yonder inthe City, 
and that they were: cone: hither'i in' A body to give 
your-Worſhip ar invitation 
Bull ſ Sirrah, T ſhall trepan your Skull 3 in 2604 rime 
But what would theſe fellows have 2 
rs They come to look for a French Marquis who 
lay 1s newly come overs | 
IS; "Ha! ; REL Tay) [1-651 TS 
Gi And beſides Six Ne 
' Bull .: What befides, Sir 7 ? I 
Greg. Some Officers are ſearch Squite Gldarbletoo's 


tute, by'an. OY. of Count}, any threaten to be 


here 1mmed1a vs 

© Bull ſFake*that/for your news you” Raſcal." Do 
you hear that, Madam ? Half a ſcore i]-look'd Rogues 
come to look for my Lord Marquis! And Officers juſt 


| 'now coming to ſearch my-honſe? 'F muſt tell your 
Ladyſhip i dortt like this : No, not a Jot. This ſmells 


of Hemp, ftrovgly, gadsbud, ftrongly. 
Frowz. Lord! That I muſt" tell you things 


_ twenty times over, Why, he comes myſtically, 


Mr Bull, myſtically; and. where-ever they ſee 'him, 
| theylt: 


they'll leaſi of all-think of, finding him.” But heark, 
what noiſe | 1s that, { Fo ; T "7 \* £10 £33 #F "I | 
',.";; Enter Baldernoe,.in.@, Chair; Singing, and whine. 


2 et 0f the EBGIrg into on g ic; Ivy 
.. - Bald:;:Chairmen ! Take away your -Shairpreſaunt; 
and Vijolons,- attaund. in de Anti-chambre;; -.. 
Frowz. Monſieur Le:Marquis ?. 
Eald. My dear a Coumteſs ! Rr 
Frowz. How over joy d I am to ſez.you-again !- 
 Bald- Queſe li. Havi darn rouyer-ici. 
Bald. (Who had been all, 1 RR nn TE 
Hands aud, his Eyes, and martyiug up and down like oue 
amaz,d.) And.jsthis he' who. 1s .come. over: to. be. the 
chief manager of the Plot ? Is this the great Politician ? 
Blefs us ! What will become- of me ?. Is; this the-great 
Politician.2 bll.cen. try,;to:fſp. my Neck out of. the 


1. five orſex perſons dancing by the ſides < He gets 


Collar,-while it-is time, and. to favemy-ſelf, well very | 


fairly hang up theMarquisand theCounteſs, As be:3s]going 
Bajd. Meiſtre Bul| Have youaforgot a me ?. +. 
Bu Forgot you! No gadsbud, 1 hant forgot you, 
for 1 never” ſaw. youybefore.. ET OG 
\Beld .HaMeeſtre&s 
' menr to have de _ le vas formerly. here vid. 
. Barillog and have xeceivd many ggod ietire.gech 
. of ES Meeſtre- Bul, e's es | ES Fves muſh 
frolick- vid'de-money. . De Francais have de yer.great 
Paſſion for de-frolick, Meeftre By. But me ver glad 
to ſee:you:Meeſtre Bull, ver glad to ſee you., - 
Eull ſ. T am ſorry to ſee: you with. all my heart. 
: 0. Jernie | Dat . be de veritable, dam Eng.iſp ci- 
vili'y. ene 
Bul f. Why, gadsbud, I ſhall: ge. your Lordſhip 
bavgd.: HRere are Politicks for the Devil ? We hal 
EE | e 


>: fically dreſt. Three or faur tiddles,' before, and 


is while hold-ng, up. his, 


#.You-have 100 muſh of de jug-. 


= 
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be infallibly fonnd-ant- Did ever Politictanrappear in 
ſuch an Equipage? | 

Bald, Ver: well! iBegad! Ver well! 'vee bad de 
Arngliſh Civility: before. Now we have de. veritable 
Angliſh Pohtick: : Becanſe:never! Politick did: appear | 
ins ſich an Equipagesiderefore: vee: fall be infallibly 

found oati Morbleay,, devifaretines: fall infallibly not 
be found out.” - 

. Bullsſ, tel your! Lordſhip! D-_ ſhall be all bapg'd- 


- The Officers are/ juſt now'a;,coming to ſearch. the 


houſe. - Look.you;. Fagon ne ſam downright;. Tam 
dunſtable;; Qad: muſt-ſpeak the .cruth:-.-Did 
evtr.any;man in's CONT behave himſelf, at; your 
-Tate?; Who the. DIE! would. take. you-to be: A 


— Plocter?*:: 


Bald, Ver 200d: again! Ver plaiſane Begad 1 Who 
de'Devibvoud takenmefar dt Plotter >-Who de De- 
vil. do_defire-taibe taken; for de':Plotter 2 'Not.. de 
Francois, Meeſtre Bul! : De Engliſh may: do deſire to 
be taken” for de Flower and he, is bang'd for de 


Plotter 321 Fin _ 
Bll ſ. Wellt 1 begin to think that 1 [ am an: AG, 


0 that the Marquis; a wiſe a Php; Ae 
- Bald. Madam-La Comtefſe ! |; 4; INT 
- From, My:Lord! - — 


: Bald, Have. you yet ſpoke vid de Viconte 2 2, 

1 Frowz. Not: yet, my Lord.;- 

»:Bald, Do you know, Madam, dat de Duc has been 
wid me;-and:has meake me::de'promiſe 'to.appear at 
de head of feeve touſand ment}, Meeftre .. Bull, de 
Counteſs, 'Morbleau, - beide;;brave-;Dame, and bear 
always:about her-de veritable marque. of fs voman 
of condizion. + UE; 

- Bul/-ſ.; Pray what ſhould that-be? , 1 7 4, 


Bald. You muſt know dat in France de Toma of 
on 
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[3-1 | AP hand ng Flo ee 1s 
| -— - Fy diſtingae from dent p Tt by *s 


Bub Gadcbudithat's odd; a5 how: pray. 7 þ 
Batd. Look you Meeftre Bel,” Van in -FPance 


kiſs 46 Dame upbri/de-Mout;:ifſhe do ſtink of Braid. _ 
gevin, do You comprand me-Meeſtrei if, if ſhe do © 


Kink very ſironp oHBrandevin, Jertio tat be de VErE- 
table voman of quylity. 


PFrowz: And, Mr Bully 'the mn of qiatity 1 in France 


tos are diſtinguiſh'd by their ſavours;;: 5 
Bald: Sotntetiine, Mr Bull; iſametime. (7 
Frows. &s for exatnple 5thefimple Geeman AY 
H8detly and! you:may 1 cl if your pleaſe; [The 
Chevalier fritks more prondlyzand you muſt keep:fome 
<orea gg But the ſtately Marquis has an inacceſſible 


FAA Diantre! Dat be plaicme. Ds Counteſs, Meb. 
fire Bull be deRailleafty; DE Conneſs be ny ver good 
Drokt Meeftre Ba 5 5. 

. it PEatdr Server. 


Serv. Sir, The Officers are come. py” want to ſprak 


with you.” - {5 077 03.1) 

Bull [. Gadkbudy 1'WeE are all undone, here ate wo. 
licks for the-Devill *: - 

Bald. Meeſtre Bull, you have bb! apprihaunſioh at 
all, - no "appreBanafion of aty thing, Meeſtre: Bul), 
Stand ayou tilt, and receive 'dem, wnd let menalone 
vid de 'reſte. - ws”, Violins, ſtrike up Ge Minivet. 

' The' Muſk,» LEY Miner, - Tho" Off 7s: _ Tay- 
, Ying. be Dan ce." 944, IE97 5 

* Sib We bave an order ofComncit to ſearchhd 


| Nelgtiboartiood friperſons who-are in the Proe 


tion, but becauſe we know you to be a civil Gentl6- 


wan, we ſhall take your word. Is ad -all the "Goa: 


pany © that you have 1 it IO. houſe >| © 


iP . 


Bull, 


A Plot, arid no Plot. © 57 

Bull {. All, upon my word, Gentlemen; 

I Of Why. then, we wiſh you a good night, Sir. - + 
For 11! ſwear theſe people are not in the Plot. - 

2 Off: He were a Devil who could take theſe to 
| bePlotters, ' |  Exennt Off. 
_  Biill-ſ. Well, this Marquis is a great man. (a ſ#de. 
Bala. Vat fay you now, Meeſtre By? Vho vud- 
taaka us to be de Plotters? Vat had become of you, 
if you had plotted. vid .de Angliſh-man ? Ven de An- 
gliſh man doe plot, B-gad all his politiq be on de out- 
fide of him, and his Contenance be as terrible as if it 

vere already upon de Pole. - 

' - Frowsz, His Lordſhip's in the right of it. When an 
Eygliſh-man goes abont to cut a Throat, faith and troth 
he looks like a dimn'd Rogue, ; 

. Bald, Ouy Morblen! He appear to be de Felon, de 
Sauvage; he have de . Devil of malice in his Viſage. 
But van de Fraunch-man do go about to cut de 
troat, Oh de plaiſant man!” He” be abſolument 
de beſt humour'd Creature in de univerſal vorld : So 
civil, ſo frolic., ſo. gay , dat dere be plaifir, dere 
be ſatisfaG&ion jn having de troat cut by de Fraunch- 
man. Meeſtre Bz!!! Van de Fraunch.man do me- 
dite de 2rand miſchief, he alvays copie dat bel origi- 
nal de Monkey 3 he ſhow de ver plaifant grimace, he 
make de ſhattering and de noiſe, . dat ſignifie juſt no- 
ting at all,” Begad, you voud ſwear he had no mean- 
ing in the univerſal vorid : He dance op and down, 
and play de touſand pretty tricks, and begad do ruin | 
twenty, forty, a hundred people, vile dey are ma- 
king de ridicule upon him. : | 

Frowsz.. His Lordſhip tells you but the naked truth. 

Bald. Meeſtre Bul/ ' you muſt put a your Scrawl 
to dis paper | (Pul/ing out a Pocket-book,) Vat are you 
villing to contribute to de grand expedition? 

_ Bull f 
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Bull #. What your Lordſhip thinks fit, But, my 
Lord, before I ſet my hand, (apart) would it not be 
convenient to ſend away theſe Dancing-maſters ? | 
Bald. Jermie ! you toke'a deſe Gentlemen to be de 

Coquin, de Maiſtre de Daunce ? Deſe be ſome of de 


Plus grand perſonages de. France, who be come over 


deguiſee , to rendre ſervice to your Nation ; dis be 
Monſieur le Marquis De Conpee. (He prefents them one 
after. another, and' Bull ſalutes then) 
Bull ſ. 1 am your Lofdſhips moſt humble Servant; 
Bald. Dis be de Viconte Baladir. | | 
Bulliſ: Iam your honours moſt obedient, _ 
Bald. And dis be de Baron De Bellefignre. 
_ Bull ſ. Your very humble: If your Lordſhip will 
be pleas d to let me ſee the Book, 11] ſet my hand to 


We Ji Cage ; . ; 
- Bald (Looking in the Book) Barnaby Bull, atouſand 


pound ! Very good, Meeſtre Bll, you fall have de 
ver good place for dart. A knocking, © 
: Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, the Officers v ho were here are come 
back with Mr. Bzzgy the Conſtable, who has aflur'd 
them that there are ſuſpicious perſons in the houſe. 

Pull ſ. Damn'd Rogue ! | 

Serv. I refus'd to open 


notice of it. | 
Frowz,. Oh Lord, Mr. Bu!l, what ſhall we do > 


Bald, Ah, we fall do ver well, ver well begad, 
Madam la Countefle, let a me aJone, and no apre- 
haund any ting. Run a you all (to thoſe who are about 


the doors till I had given 


him) and bring me de. tings which 1 ordered to be 


left a in the Antichambre. . [1 he; rnn aud fetch 
diſguiſes : Baldernoe diſgriſe: himſelf like a Con- 
ftable, and bis attendants like Watch-men. He 


pl fs 
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places himſelf ot one fide the door, and as Bungy 
«nd his attendants enter, Baldernoe lifts up his ſlick, 
and _ knocks him down, and at the ſame time 
abs: | 
Bald. Vho goe dere? | 
 Bung. (Returning the blow) A friend. 
Bald. Vat friend ? vat be your name? 
Bung. My name is Bungy, my name is pretty well 
known, friend. Wea 
. Bald. Bungy | vich of de Bungys? dere be- Bungy 
de Cuckold, and Bxngyde Vittal : Are.you de Cuckol 
or de Vittal ? FOE a 
Bung. Hey day! what .have we here? a Walloon 
Conſtable ! | | | _— 
Bald. Walloon | Jernie you lye in your troat, me be 
de ver good Gaſcor, and de high Coneftable of Soho. 
- Bungy. The ' high Conſtable of Soho ! That, I muſt 
confeſs, may be; that may very well be indeed. Butlook 
| you Brother Conſtable , here's an order of Council 
to ſearch the houſe, _ Ps 
Ball. My dear a Broder, me have already cherched 
theihooſe, and me find juſt noting-at all. = 
Bungy. Have you look'd in the Cellar? | 
Bull ſ. There is nothing 4n the Cellar, upon my 
word Gentlemen, but two Pipes of Claret, and four 
Hogſheads of Ofober.  . ES | 
8ungy. Claret !. That is French > Do you hear that 
w Boys? The Enemy's at hand, and in a ſtrong 
ody. | 
 B Fall on, fall on, fall on : Huzza ' Huzza ! 
Bungy. But hearkee, Brother, I have orders to take 
up every one that I find in this houfe, Officers only 
excepted. - Now the thing that I would know of you, 
is, whether Mr Bu/ and that fat Gentlewoman are 


comprehended in that order, | 
I 2 Bald. 
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- Bald. -Oiy Begad, dey. are.compraunded. Dat old 
man have de look, Brother, of de ver dam Rogue. 

Bungy. Then ſome of you away with hm, while I 
with the reſt ſearch the Cellar ; -for I ſhall not be ſa- 

tisfy'd till I ſee all the Veſlels emptied, for fear there 
ſhould be Gun-powder or Fire-arms hid there. - 

Bull . But hearkee, Mr Conſtable, hear me a word. 

Bald. Morbleu Broder, you no hearken to any ting 3 
avay vid him preſaunt. 

Bui ſ. Do you hear this, Madam 2 Dog of a Mar- 
quis ! (apart. 

Frowz. Mr Eu1,_he only does this for a blind, that 
he himſelf may paſs unſuſpetted * For, he knows that 
you can receive no harm, unleſs they take up. him, who 
has your hand- -writing in his Pocket. 

Bull ſ. Humph ! Gadsbud that's true. Well this is a 
wonderful man. 

Bungy. (to his folowers,) Hearkee Gentlemen, " what 
do you ſtay for? Away with them immediately. | 

Omn. Away with them !-Away -with them ! Away - 
_ with them! 

Some of then carry off Bull £. aud Frowz. 

| Bald. So! Now lets callin the F ddles, and rejoyce 

for our good ſucceſs. | 


Emnter Fiddle. After a Dance, 
A Drinking Song by Mr Wycherley. 
" B, 


| Az ak Aanth let us rink, 
To be more wiſe no leſs we think, 
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Since thinking is a fily thing 
Which brings us care, © 
Fear and deſpair, 


| Toleave off thinking we ſhould ing. 
II s 


Well fing and drink eternally, 
| Who thinks too much, too ſoon wi/l dye, 
Too much thonght, is too little ſenſe 3 
He's ſad who thinks, 
He's glad who drinks, 
He who thinks leaſt is moſt a Prince. $ 


= IS: 


Wiſe Turks, thit they trky never think, |. 
Take Opium, and wiſe Chriſtians drinks - 


Thought drains and drys the fertile brain, | 


But moiſtning it, 
udgment and Wit | 
Will lonriſh and ſpring up again. 


R _ 
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A merry Cup then let ws take, 
That dreams aſleep, nor cares amake," 
May break our reſt, our peace deſtroy, 
When we drink deep, 
Cares, ſorrows ſleep, 
Drowning our Care, buoys up onr Joy. 


V. 


_ The thinker is the greatef fool, 
He without thought the true great ſoul, 


Wh, 
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, Who lets the world jog ox as twill, 
Knowing all thought. 
Is good for nought,, _ 
But minds to torture, men to kill. 


Bald. So ! Now Gentlemen, while you are drinking 
ont the old fellow's Wine, Ill make uſe of my utmoſt 
art to terrifie him, that I may prepare him for what's 
to come. i | Nah 4 

Bungy.But kearkee friendJe eph,thou who art a profeſt 
thorough-pac'd Rogue, haſt appear d as nnconcern d all 
this while, as if thou'badſt; been only afting. But 1 
am ſometimes ready to tremble, when [ think what 
conſequences this buſineſs may have. 

Bald. P'ſhew ! If the worſt comes to the worſt, that 
which brought thee on will bring thee off. 

Burgy. What's that? Go : =, 210 
Bald. Why, your Land] rd. Belazl's Money, old Boy. 
But fear noth 
often in real Conſfpiracies, ' .. + 

Where poor Rogues '{cape, who firſt the Plot begin, 

And the rich Sots are ſwing'd, who are drawn in. 


The end of the Fourth AT. 
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ACT V. SCENE, Old Bull's houſe. 


Enter Belvil and Baldernoe. 


Ball. Nd what do I deſerve now 2: 


. Belv, A Statue:. Thou art Mercury himſelf, the 
very genius and power of Cheating, and all the herd of Un- 
der-Rogues ſhall worſhip thee. But did my. Couſin receive 
his Bride with ſo much joy'? ELD, 4h 
Bald. Witch Rapture. ; 0 | * 
Belv. Fools are. moſt ſabje& to little tranſports; becauſe 
they are preſently ftruck by appearances, and never'refle& 
on conſequences. But are you ſure that neither my Couſin 
nor Friskit knew any thing of carrying away my Unkle ? 
Bald. T am very fure. But what ſhould oblige you to con- 
ceal it from Sub? -- 14. £4 
Belv, Becauſe at their return, T promiſe my felf very. good 
{port from their ignorance, About what time 'do .you ex- 
pect my Unkle back ? | 
Baid.' Much about this time. Afﬀeer that I Juſtice Balder- 
nee, had examin'd your Unkle and Frowzy, at my friend 
Mr. Palmer's houſe, and had commanded my Clerk to draw 
up their Mittims, T told your Unkle, that to ſhew him whac 
favour I could; he ſhould have the. priviledge of going in. a 
Chair, and that Frowzy and his Guards ſhould follow at a 
diſtance; ſo I ordered the Chairmen before they brought 
him hich r to trot twice round the Garden with him, diſmiſt 


e 
the Myrmidons, threw off my diſguiſe, and brought Frowzy 


along with me. | 

Belv. Are the Chairmen to be depended on ? 
Baid. They are my Sub-pimps, and pick up a penny under 
me. But can you think to ſucceed in your - attempt, of 
| mas 
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making your Unkle's houſe paſs upon him for Newgate? 
Belv. Are you fure you ordered the Chairmen to bring 
him up to this very Chamber ? | | : 
Bald. I did. And truſty Foe, who as the Jaylor, is 
p_ at the door ; with inſtructions to receive and guide 
them. | 
Bekv. This Chamber, you muſt know,: is dignify'd by the 
name of the Devil's Apartment. Ir has been nail'd up theſe 
twenty years, upon the belief of its being hauntzd. * And, 
beſides, I have caus'd it to be diſguis'd with as much art, as 
fo ſhort a warning would let me. But is my Unkle ſuffici- 
ently ſcar'd ? el Rs HY ID 
| Bald, Yes, damnably ; and to terrifie him more, there 
 happen'd the luckieſt accident in the world. For juſt as the 
Chairmen were carrying him along, the Hawkers roar'd 
ont a Proctamation juſt ,publiſh'd, for the apprehenſion of 
Confpirators who are juſt now diſcover'd, and I gave one 
of the Hawkers half a. Crown to bellow out your Unkle's 
name; ſo that when he came to be examin', he never ſo 
much as look'd once up upon me. I never faw a more 
patibulary phyz : Tl tell you exactly for all the world how | 
he look'd. | 
Belo. How, prithee? | 
Bald. Did you never obſerve a fellow, who, while the 
houſe has been all on fire beneath him, has been meaſuring 
with his Eyes the leap from the Garret- window. Did you 
never obſerve ſuch a one ? Hah ! | 
: Bely, Why, Faith no —— | | 
Bald. Why then you never had the beſt diverſion in the 
world. ' That would have given you an exact image of your 
Unkle. ef Xx | 
Belv. Nay, at this rate we may make him believe what 
we plcaſe. But heark he comes, let us ſtep in-quickly. Ex. - 
Enter Bull f. in @ Chair , and Joe with abunch of 
Keys in his hand, Bull {. gets out of the Chair, and be 
Chairmen take away the Chair. 
Bull {. Pray, Mr Keeper, let the Lady who follows me be 
well-us'd. , ; 
:Foe, She ſhall have. all the favour I can ſhew her. 


Bull {. 
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Rall [. Have you never a better Room than this, Mr. 
Keepe: 2 | | 

Fee. Why, what ails the Room ? A great many very good 
men have been hang'd out of this Room. 

- Bull ſ, Gadsbud ,whac + commendation there was. Well! 
This is the only Jay] in Town that I have not yet been in. 
But I dont !ike coming to.this Newgate a jot. As I came out 
of the Juſtices door to take Chair, I ſtumbled at the threſhold 
and fell flat on my face ? That was boding. Immediately 
my Noſe burſt out-a bleeding. Another »deviliſh omen? 
And to confirm both , news was immediately brought me 
that my. Lord Marquis was taken in his Conſtables habit. 
Pray, Mr Jaylor, ler me have Pen, Ink, and. Paper. 

Foe. Do you deſign to impeach any one? 

Bull ſ. Sir, I delign to wrice my Narrative, and pray-don't 
be troubleſom: My Narative! Good ! Narrative Bull! This 
morning TI had ſome little ſtock of reputation left in the 
world : And now before night. I am turning Author and 
Evidence: 'Two very pretty creditable buſineiles. 

Foe. May I ask whom you deſign to accuſe, Sir ? 

Bull {. Perhaps you, Sir. Pray friend-don't be troublefom. 

Toe. Me, Sir, I defie you, I am innocent, Sir. 

Bull {. Tnnocent, Sir ! Well, Sir! And I am an Evidence,- 
Sir. Look you, friend, I muſt produce Traytors to ſave 
my ſelf, and Gadsbud I'll take the firſt perſons I can light 
of: Ill give my ſelf as little trouble as I can. 

Foe. Hark you Sir! If ic were not for the Duty I owe 
Mr. Belvil, and the obligations I have to him, I would load 
you with Irons till you roar'd, for this. 

| Bull ſ.. Why, 'do you know my- Nephew Belvil, friend ? 

Foe. Know him ? I think I have reaſon, Sir. He-help'd 
me to the employment which I am 1n, | 

Bull {. How ? 

Foe, He is. one of thoſe. who ſtands bound to the Gen- 
tlemen who lent the Money which purchas'd it. He has 
juſt now ſent to me, that in caſe you were committed — 

Enter a Boy. 
Boy. Sir, is this Prifoner nam d Mr. Bull”? 
Bull [. Friend, it 1s. 


Boy. A Gentleman without _ to ſpeak with _ 
\. 700, 
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Foe. Sir, before he.can be admitted, - I muſt go ſearch 


and examine him, Exeunt Boy, Foe. 


Bull ſ. T am glad to hear that my Nephew has fo much in- _ 


fluence upon this fellow. Inſtead of Evidence, I ſhall now 


turn Suborner, and do what I can to corrupt the Jaylor. 


Fil ſend for my Nephew immediateiy, and to engage him 
cloſely in my intereſt, releaſe my right of Guardianſhip, 
which by his Fachers Will was to continue till Marriage. 
What if I ſhould likewiſe beitow his Miſtreſs upon him ? 
Humph !- P11 do't : For Sjlv;z refuſes to marry my Son, and 
Bats will be better provided for. Enter Rumour. 
Ah! my little Intelligencer ! | | 
Ruiz. Ah, Mr. Bull, my heart bleeds to ſee this fight ! 
Bull {. Nay, prithee little Rumour, don't talk: thus : Thou 
bringſt the tears into'my eyes. Prethee now what News, 
my Boy ! | : 
Rum. Ah ! Mr. Bull. (Shakes his head.) © 
Bull {. Nay, Gadsbud fpeak to me. 
Rum. Mr. Bull, T come from the Council-Chamber. 
Bull {. Well! © | 
Rum, That damn'd Marquis! 'That damn'd Marquis ! 
(Shrugs and lifts up bis eyes. 
Bull {. Thou ſhrugſt as much as if thou wert Dean of the 
Colledge. ; | | 
Rum. That damn'd Marquis ! 
Bull [. What of him? 
Rum, Has producd a Table-book 
Bull {. Gadsbud I am a dead man. (afide.) 
Rum. You tremble and look pale, Mr. Ball.”! So glorious 
a Cauſe, and want refolution | What afraid, Mr. Bu! ? - 
Bull {. No, no, afraid! I am not afraid: Bur the noiſome 
ſnell of the Jayl raiſes the Vapours, and will certainly ſuf- 
focate me. | | 
Rum, Why, then I bring you comfort, comfort, Mr. Bull. 
Can you have patience till Friday? 
Bull ſ. Why, what of Friaay, little Rumour ? 
Rum. Nay, all that you hear me ſay is, Can you have 
patience till Friday ? ; 
Bull ſ. Nay, but my-dear Bully, give me ſome ſatisfaRion. 


Bull [. 


Rum. Before Friday night you'll be out. 


A Plot, and no Plot. 67 

Bull {. How doſt thou know ? | 

Rum. Why they deſign to have you try'd to morrow, and 
hang'd before Friday noon. Have a little patience call ria 
day. Our friends, Mr, Bull, have great expectations from 
you;* great expeRtations! | 

Bull /. What expectations ? \; 

Rum. Why, that you will 80 off bluff; and hang with 
ſach an air, with ſuch a grace, that the Monthly Spectators 
at Hide-Park Corner may ſay unanimouſly, we Were never 
{0 wel | pleas'd in our lives here. = 

Euit {. A pox pleaſe them ! Doit thou hear any news of 
my Son Batt ? 

Rum. Your Son and the Counteſſes Daughter are both in 
the Proclamarion : The Meſſengers:are ſearching all .over 
the Town for them. They have ſet a thouſand pound a 
Head upon them. Enter Belvil and Sylvia. 

Bull. Oh Nephew 

Lelv. Al Sir, I am thfoughly aflicted at this fight. 

Bull {. Are you here too, Madam 2? 

S;kv. Can you wonder at that, Sir ? : 

Bull ſ. Nepnew | Thou woutdit be the. _ welcome 
man in the world to me, if I were not conſcious to my, ielf, 
chat I have ud thee fo like a Rogue, . that I am aſham' d ta 
look upon chee. Canit thou for rgive OY ORE 

Beiv. Can you be ſo good as to ask it, Sir 2 

Buil ſ. Nephew, to ſhew you 'thar 1 delign to be a kind 
Unkie for the future, T here bzfore this Gentleman releaſe 
my right of Guardianſbiy. both to you and to this Lady, 
and ſhe may now diſpoſe of her perſon and fortune, as the 
her ſelf thinks it. 

Belv. vir, you oblig2 me in the moſt ſenſible part of me: 
And before { have flepr I ſhall endeavour to deſerve this 
kindneis. 

S;lujr, It was but this aflnrnoca, Sir, . that you defigned 
me for your Son. This is a very ſudden ulceration., 

Bull /, "Tis true, Madam. Bar other pecgle now have a de- 
ſign apon Bt, a pernicious doums deiigi, Poor Batt is 
ke to be {wit mw hq + There is bots a Licence ard a Fro Ci» 
mation Ou againſt him, and before three Cafg are © 5 ond 
tney thigh but to mar,y, and hang him, © 
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Belv. Now, Madam, may I preſume to claim the perfor- 
mance of your promiſe. What, no anſwer ? But what an- 
ſwer could be fo favourable to me as ſilence ? | 

Full [. Nephew ! Conſider that the Halter $8 now about 
your Unkie's Neck. Some other time for Courtſhip good Ne- 
phew. The Jaylor gives me to underſtand -that you have 
tome influence over him. 

Belv. Otherwiſe he were a very ungrateful Rogue. I 
have been juſt ſpeaking to him in your behaif, and havs 
with much ado prevail d upon him Heark you, Sir, 
a word in your ear. Who is that Gentleman: 

Bull {. A very honeſt fellow. 

_ Belv, Is he to be truſted ? | 

Bull {With any thing in the world-»- that he can't pawn. 
The Dog will entertain foiks rather with his own inventi- 
on, than with his friends fecrets. _ 

Belv. Why then, Sir, with much ado, I have prevaiPd 
upon the Keeper, to let you make your eſcape : But it muſt 
be upon his own terms. 

Bull {. Upon any terms, Gadsbud, upon any terms. 

Belv. You muſt know then, that ſo many who were com- 
mitted for Treaſon,thaving lately got out of this Friſon, he lies 
under a ſtrong ſuſpition, and: conſequently mult be oblig'd 
to make his elcape with you, and to leave his employment, 

Bull [. Very good ! : 

Belv. This employment coft hita three thoufard pound, 
| _ is ſtill a debt, and mutt be diſcharg'n before he goes 
oft. 

Zull /, Tc ſhall be paid to night. 

Belv. And then two thouſand pound will be the very leaſt 
penny that can make compenſation for his abandoning all, 
and provide for his ſubſiſtence in a foreign Country. Do you 
conſent to the payment of that too 2? 

Bull ſ. Gadsbud 'tis a great deal of Money, 

Zelv. Look you, Sir, you have but a moment to reſolve : 
For your Tryai comes on to morrow, and con{2quentiy your 
eſcape muſt be made to night : And if you. determine to pay 
the Moncy, you muſt give your orders immediately, 

Kull/. Noakatement ? 

Feilv. None: 


Bull 
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Bull {. Tis very hard, but I muſt ſubmit : ' T have Notes 
for the money in my Pocket, which will be paid at ſight. 
(He gives him the Notes ) 5 | 

Bely. Tis very well ! I will go-and give all neceſſary or- 
ders and attend you agen. Madam, I wait upon you. 

Exeunt. Belv. Sylvia. 

Rum, Mr. Rull, your moſt humble Servant. Exit. 

Bull ſ. This is a melancholy buſineſs in troth, a very me+« 
lancholy buſineſs ; but here comes Barr and the young 
Lady. 2308 

F Enter Bull j. aud Friskir. 

Bull j, Hey day | What a Devil makes him in this Room, 
which has been nail'd up for theſs twenty years. Yeſterday 
he was afraid to paſs by the very door. Mr Bull your 
Servant. "oe 

Bull {. Mr Dorant, your humble Servant, Madam, your 
moſt humble Servant. Are you two priſoners ?. 

Bullj. Priſoners! Ay, prifoners for life, old boy ! 

Bull [. Perhaps not ſo neither, 

Bull j. How, not fo neither 2 

Bull /. Madam. 

Frisk, Sir. 

Bull [. Bear up, don't be dejected. | 

Frick, T am always contented with my preſent condition, 
Sir, | 

Bull ſ. Spoken, Gadsbud, like a wiſe woman. 

Bull j. And for my part , I am both glad and proud of 
my captivity. | 

Bull |, This was always a vain Rogue, and always will be, 
Glad and proud of his being in Newgate ! Senſeleſs puppy, 
(afide) Who ſecur'd you ? 

Buil j. Who fecur'd you ? How every old impertinent Fop 
can be ſatyrical upon a new. married couple! Why, if you 
cal! it ſecuriz.g us, Parſon Gogle fecur'd us. je 

Eull {. Did he fo? He may be aſham'd of the office: 

Bull f. (aſide) What will this World come too ? When a 
Parſo:: is efteem d the moſt contemptible Pandar, and mar- 
rying folks is thought the moſt ſcandalous ſort of pimping ; 
nay, and by ſuch Reverend Grey-bearded Rogues too. 


Bull } 
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Bull {Who do you think did my buſineſs and theCounteſſes? 
\ Full j. Why are you too in Limbe,to carry on the: Allegory 2 


Bull [. In Limbo ? Why what the Devil do you think 1 do 


here ? | 

Bull j. (aſide) In Limbo ? Why what the Devil do you 
think I do here! A very oddaniwer! Very abſurd , letms 
periſh ! Yet why ſhouid I wonder at that! When this was 
always an impertineat fellow : But who was it did you the 
bleſſed office ? | 

Bull ſ. Why that treacherous Rogue my Neighbour Pungy, 
the Conſtable, . * ; 

Bull j\. My Neighbour Buzgy 2 

Bull [. Ay, Mr Doran!. 

ullj, Fungy the Conſtable ? 

Bull {\ The very famc. _ 

Bull j. That marricd you and the Counteſs ? Ha, ha, ha. 

Bull ſ. Marry'd ! is that the cant word for ſending a Man 
and a Womaa together to this place 7 

Bull j, The Cant word for feading a Man and a Woman 
together to this place ! (/ide) Light headed by all that's 
good ! Well! But if you and the Counteſs are link'd, I with 
'/0u joy, much joy of you Fetters, Mr Bull. 

Bull /. Look you Mr Dorrant, don't rally your friends in 
adverſity, for that may breed ill blood: I give you fair 
Warning. 

Bull j. («fide) So! marriage has io far loſt its credit, that ic is 
chriſtened adverlity, and now adays, it you with a married 
man - joy, he immediately chinks you rally him. 

Bull /. Madam, this is a fad place for friends to meet in ;T 
hope you'll excuſe | ED 

Bull j. Prithee hone!t Mr Bull, no Apologies, for the and 
I had as live ſee thee here, as in any p:ace in Chriſtendom. 

Bull {. Let me teil you, the Preſs-yard is but a ſad place to 
{ce a friend in. 

Bull j. Tins Preſs-yard ! Vihy who has any friend in the 
Preſs-jard ! | | | : 


Pull /, Why is there no body in the Preſs-zard, whom you 


eftee;n your friend, and for 'whom you ae concurn d ? 
Bull /. Look you, between you and mz, k1r wlll T hope 

to ſee all the friends I have in the Pros-zard, very fairiy 

hang d Bull ({ 
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Bull {+ (afide) Damn'd unnatural Rogue ! Heark you ! A 
word in your ear, Sir- Are not you a Dog to infult over 
your poor Father in affliction ! (In the Ear) 

Bull j. In affliction ! 

Bull ſ. (aſide) Ay, Sirrah ! when you too arein the ſ:ume 
condiiion, and you' con't krow what way Feccme of you 

Bull j. Become of me |! | 

Bull ſ. Ay Sirrah ! As ſoon as T get out of this place,  T 
ſhall remember this behaviour with a vengeance. . *Tis true 
indeed, I am now in a Jayl, and bound to my good beha- 
viour. | 

Bull j. Ha! His Scull's crack'd, by Heavens. (afide ) 

Bull [+ But I fhall not be always in Newgate. . 

Bull j. Stark ſtaring mad, let me periſh ! (aſide) Ha! I 
muſt humour his frenzy : For when he was ſober, he 
would uſe me like a Football, if at any time I contradiaed 
him : What will he do now he's mad ? (aſide) 

Bull {, T tell you, Sirrah, I ſhall have my liberty. ſooner 
than you may 1Mmagine- : | 

Bull ſe Alas! I know it very well, Sir: The Keeper in- 
form'd me of it as I came in but now. 

Full ſ. And how durſt you fay then, that you hop'd all 
would be hang'd that were in the Preſs-yard ? 

Bull j. Lord Sir, I thought the Preſs-yard had been on the 
other ſide Newgate: | 

Bull /. Oh ! Did you fo? Did the Keeper tell you how 
much I gave him ? | 

Bull 5. He faid nothing of that. 

Bull {. Five thouſand pound, you Dog ! A ſwinging ſumm ! 
But mum you Rogue ! Gadsbud not a Syllable. Heark you, 
the Keeper makes his eſcape with me-But upon your life not 
a word ! (In the ear«) | 

Bull j. This is very ſtrange» He was well enough within 
this half hour, he taik'd as ſenſible as I my ſelf can do : But + 


eieſe things will happens 

Full ſ. Madam ? 

Frakes Sil. | . : 

Bull ſ. Don't be diſmay'd, dow't be dejeted- 

Bull j. Heark you my dear, in your Ear. Stark ſtaring 
mad by Heavens: Humour him a little in his Frenzy, while 


8 
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I go fetch ſome to take care of him. Exit Bull. j. © 

Bull ſ. Look you, Madam, you ſhall not be in Newgate 
three days longer, aſſure your ſelf, 

Frickit, Tn Newgate, Sir ! Lord ! How wildly he looks.! 

Bull ſ. Ne, for if ſome people make good their promiſe 
ro me, you may aſſure your ſelf that the firſt thing T ſhall 
do after I have my liberty ſhall be to take care of yours. 

Frisk, I expe the appointed time, Sir, \ 

Bull {. As for my own part, I deſign for Flanders ; but if 
kave any friends or intereſt in the world, I ſhall leave thoſe 
behind me, who ſhall ſollicit your buſineſs powerfuily. 

Frisk.. Well ! this is very wild, and yet ſomething con- 
ſiſtent too. How do you find your ſelf, Sir ? 


Bull ſ. Why, faith Madam, pretty well in Body, but grie- 


youſly troubled in Mind. A troubled Spirit is a grievous 
burden, Madam. I am afraid I behave my elf after a mad 
rate : But you'll have the goodneſs to. excule all. 
Frick. He ſeems ſomething ſenſible of his condition ;. a ſign 
that his caſe is not deſperate. 
' Emer Belvil, Bull j, Baldernoe, and Frowzy. 


Bull j. (To the reſt, who ftop juſt by the Door) Look you, ſay © 


as I do, and I'll obſerve what you fay : For, as you fay, 

Ned, ir is neceſſary that we ſhould make him ſenſible of his 

condition, and cure him of this conceit of his being in New- 
ate, | 

Belv. You muſt. For if, as you fay, the fear of hanging 
has ſeiz'd fo ſtrongly upon him, as long as. that continues, 
he'll grow worſe. | | 

Bull j. But then, Ned, for fear, as you ſay, that as ſoon 
as he is convinc'd that he is not in Newgate, he ſhould grow 
. unruly, and. refufe to undergo the Remedies which may be 
proper for him ; we muſt e en make him believe , that he 
is in Salva Cuſtodia in another place. 

Belv. And that, his friends who ſtudied his welfare, made 
uſe of the Addreſs of making him believe he wasſent to News 
gates only tirat they might convey him gently to that other 
place 

Bull {. Ay, ay, as Bedlam for example ; but be ſure you 
fay as I do. : They go forward 


Rull 
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| Ball/, (fpying them): Oh Nephew, where have you left 
your Miftrefs.? _— a 
Belu. Ini a: place where ſhe has engagingly chang'd thit-. 
name for a kinder. <3R0 RT: 
Ell f. (ro Frowzy) Madam, T am forry ta ſee you here, 


. 


. T hope the Jaylor uſes you kindly. | 


Pall j. Jaylor !: Whar Jaylor ! Here's no Jaylor- 
Bull fo Where's no Jaylor? | 
'ZTullj* Why not withina mile of this place. : 

Bull ſj. Hey day! What ! I warrant there's no Jaylor to 
Newgatc. cnet CO J 

Eull j. Newgate! Why:there we haye it agaiti» Newgate / 
Whet Newgati? 'Ret me, here's'no Newpates 

Bull /. "his fool ought: to be ſhut up in Bedlam. | 
; Full j. Why there's it, the fool is already ſhut up in Bad- 
C91» : ; 

Bull /- What does the Fop mean 2 | 

Bull j. Why the. Fop has nomeaning atall, and therefore 

he was ſent hither. Lookyou old Gentleman, I will touch 
this matter as gently as I can to you- Your friends taking 
notice that you were grown ſomething fooliſh, whimſical, 
abſurd, and ſoforth , thought fit to have you ſent to the 
Colledge here, that you-might go through a courſe of Phi- 
loſophy, .and be:cudgeli'd: and tirk'd into a little Wiſdom, 
by the ſuriy profeſlors of this place. | 

Full ſ. What can this Dog mean'? 

Bll 5. But confidering that you were always an  obſtinate 
Scoundrel, they thought it might be convenient to make uſe 
of a little Addreſs with you-. Sotaking you up for a ſham 
Plot, they had.you: before a ſharp, Magittrate, and inftead of 
cariying you to Newgate, convey'd you to the Southſide of 
Aeorfields heres | | 

Bell {. Was ever ſuch a helliſh Raſcal heard of ? | 

Bull j. Why look you, would any one but a Cit who 
was out of his Sences, call a perſon of my quality Raſcal 
to my face ! | | | 

Bull ſ. A perſon of your quality, you Rogue ? Sirrah ! 


'What do I fay-or do like a mad man, that you dare to'talk 


at this impudent rate to me? | 
Lull 5, Every thing tho. ſayſt or doeſt, let me periſh, Will 
L - you 
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you [ns to thejudpmentr of the Company:If thou catiſtgive 
tſo much as a reaſonable anſwer to any thing ; if - thou 
either knoweſt what thou art, or where thou art, or with 
whom thou art, then willI be contented .to'be thought mad, 
and dieted and flogg'd-in thy ſtead. 3 er) + 1's, 

Bull {. Say you ſo ? Come on, Sir! I take you at your 
wr ©. FEW: . 

Bull ſ. Come then, old Bully, atiſwer to thy Catechiſm, 
. What and where art thou ? | 

' Bull {{, Sirrah, to anſwer both in a: breath, if I were'inot 
in Newgate, T would quickly prove to thee by very. weighty 
arguments, that-I am thy-own natural Father, 4! 

Bull j, Exceedingly fooliſh, let me periſh. Come, come, 
judgment, judgment, the judgment of the Company. Is this 
old-fellow in Newgate or in Bedlam? © EO 

COmn. In Bedlam. in Bedlam. ET 

. Full j. Very good! Do you believe now that the -inſide of 
your Skull is a little out of repair, orno? Ty 
:+- Ball. 1 am fo amaz'd, that I know not what to.think. 

Bull j. Oh, ob, are you thereabouts ? Now, ler only this 
Lady anſwer. Madam, (to Frickir) do you own' this old 
fellow to be your. Father or no ? | 

Bull ſs Sirrah ! Did I fay I was her Fzther ? 

Frisk. Sir, Tf you are'his Father, you muſt be-mine, for 
this is my Husband. - | | 

Bull ſ Is heſo ; I am glad of that however. (aſide) Madam, 
he may,be your Husband, but Lil make him know that he is 
I... Pe? 

Ball j. Raving 'mad, let me periſh. Now Ned, do you 
anfwer ; What is this old Geritleman's name ? 

Betv. Bell. +4 

Bull [. Vexy good, And, Madam, (to Frowzy) what is my 
name ? | | g LOVER 

 Frowz. Dornn!t. 

Bull j.' A Bethlemite, a Bethlemite, a Bethlemite ! 
Bull f. (to Frowzy) Tho his name 1s Dorant he is my Sons I 
ſhall fatisfie your Ladyſbip about that buhn+fſs another time, 

Beko. Pray, Sir, who is that whom you call her Ladyſhip ? 

Bull f. Why the Countels there. 

\ Belv. The Counteſs ! Ha, ha, ha, why that is Frewzy the 
Flawderkine | Bull «j 


"* hadever man ſuch diverſion?” ---- | 


Kz\G GY het \ i 1 
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Bull 5.:The Counteſs, Ay,” ay, this is: Frowty the-Flondzr-- : 
kin ! Well faid little Ned, (fide to Belvil) banter him Ned, 4 
Belv. 'And this:is Friskit her Daughter. © 4 2 > 
. . Bull, Ay, this is Frackit her Daughter., Ha; ha, ha. Well 


. Bull f. Well, either this (fide) 01d :Counteſs is. a damn'd 
Jade, or eiſe it is a moot cafſe,- whether I am in Newgate or” 
Bedlam. Frowzy, Have a care what you fay, Neptiew !. 
ſhe's a Bawd! This a Lady of Honour and Quaſity. | 

 Baldernoe,: who :bad kept behind” all this while, comes and 
ſtands before him, while Belvil ſays what follows, and. 
ſtares him in the fnce, 24:7 947: ww: 


Pely, For my part» I won't ſay this Reverend Gentlewo- 
man isa Bawd. But ſhe's very famous for her Charity, Flt 
ſay that for her» A great doer of good: offices, Aa re-: 
conciler of differences, and :a:'/promoter- of Chriſtiaci' U- 
nion. to d09 7ret F241 Ties, oc 
Bull [, (to Bald,) Ott, is your Lordihip.there? It ſeems. 
you have accus d me» $637 not [, ET 

"Bald. (grinning) Do you ſpeak. to-me, Sir 2 

Bull {. Ha! Are not you my Lord Marquis ? 

Bald. My Lord Marquis ? Alas poor Gentleman ! Let mie. 
ſce ! (pulls out: his Almanack) Full Moon March the fitſt, three 
quarters. after feven at: Might. 7; -:  Frorfy oai gn 

Belo. Why this is my man Baldernoe, Sip, ac Rt: 

Bull {. Damnation ! Whit do T hear ?' This is'a Rogue. I 
both ſee him, and hear-him,. and fmell-him. Let me go, let 
me go, a plague confound you All, let:me:go;: |! 

They er fo bold. bir ; be breaks frame thent abd twns towards © 

-. theqDorc; 09 20. 919 ith SHEm 03 botglhlgt £1: 
Now let me fee a little whither they have. brought me 
whither this is Newgate-or Bedlam. (He runs. ti:the Door and looks 
or) Death and the Devil ? I have been all this while in my. 
own houſe. But” thvil am not at preſencin' Bedlam, 1 am 
not-like ta be long out:of its » Was ever man ſerv'dias.F have 
been:/X:I'bhave been iisH like. a: Bartholomew Cakes ;\ I ave 
been cheated of five thouſand pound, have been made 'to 
paſs for a mad man » And my Son in all likelihood is mar- 
ry'd'tothe worſt of Drabs. _ hold, let me conſider a lit- 

2 | tle 
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' tle. That Fop there is my Son, and in affirming the con- 
trary they-are miſtaken ; and this is my own houſe : In fay- 
ing it-is not:they-lye, But that Raſcal yonder is:not a Mar-- 
= So far they are- in the right :Now what that old Gen- 
tlewbhman and'her Daughter are, it lies upon! me. to examin. 
For, tho my Son is an unnatural 'Rogue; yet I:cannet wholly: 
calt off the concern of a Father for him. Beſides, both-my 
Credit and Intereſt_ will fuffer.in/ his misfortune, and I am: 
fure I muſt be concetn'd for thoſe, Madam ! | 
Frows. 'Sir 2 + : 
Bul /.-And- are you the very perſon -that they ſay. you 
are? - EIS MILES 
Frowz,, The very perſon, at your ſervice, Sir. | 
Bull ſ. Bleſs us:!” And is it your Daughter that my Son has. 
warried ? Ts ER th 
Frowz. Heav'ns! And is it your Son that my Daughter has 
ma-rried 2 | TH 
-Bull {. Am I thus:proſsly .impos'd upon ? 
Frowz, Am I thus, baſely cheated ? 
Bull {. Is the Counteſs ſunk'to' this.?'- © * | 
Frowz, Is the Viſcount dwindled to this ? | 
Bull f.. Have you that area Bawd; and have known what 
Carting is, preſums to marry: you; Daughter to the Son of: 
ſuch: a man asTam 7 (ye | SET. bed, 
'Frowz,, Have you that-are a:Cit, and have known what: 
Cuckoldom is, dar'd to marry your'Son, to.the Daughter of: 
ſuch a Woman as I am? 6h @ 
Bull ſ. Gadsbud, the Boy's ruin'd; 
Frowsz. Faith and troththe Girl's undone.. 
Bull ſ. He'll quite loſe his Reputation. + 
 Frowz. She. be downright 'infamous.. 
Bull { 1 deſign'd to make him one of the-principal Mer 
chafirs 'of England. OOO fit 
-Frowsz, 1 intended her for one of the toppifg Traders of 
the Kingdom: | | | 
Bull {, Buthe'll now be avoided by all-fubſtantial Dealers-. 
Frowz-..She'll'be now thrown off by all her luſty Lovers. 
'Bull ſ. As for my Daughter-in-law, I ſhall get her ſound- 
lywhipt- - - | 


Y | 
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Frowz. As for my Son-in-law, I ſhall get him fairly pil- 


lory'd- | | 
Bull j. (to Belv.) Hearkee Ned, prithee a word with thee + 
is all this rallery or no? c | 


- Bull (. Raliery you ſenſeleſs puppy ? Is this raillery frikes 


him) and this, and this, and this Nephew, a word or two: 
with you. 5-1 385 hug HE AA | 
Felv. But without paflion I beſeech you, Sir. | 
Byll.{, Without paſlion let it bethen. Have you behay'd& 
your ſelf in all this buſinefs think you, ſuitably to the Cha- 
ractzr which you bear in the world?. Where's the man of 
ſenſe, and the .man of honour in all this? Is it for-a' man of: - 
honour to be:concern'd in a cheat Z Or for-a-nian' of ſenſe 
to bring miſery and-infamy upon his Bamily, / and -infany 
' too, which muſt refte& on himſelf. What is become« of che 
money. I gave you. 3) HET SIT 
Belv. Why, to tell youithe truth, T kept it as a Truſtee: 
for Collonel Medley. © J BOO Te v7e nes 
Bull f. Hah ! Have you dard to- do this ? - Gadsbud, Ill 
have you all indited for Cheats. - ©: vg 907 Lag 
 Felv.. Why then Baldernoe here ſhall: 8'en produce his pock- 
et-book- 5 » 
Bull [. Ha! | | 
Belv.. Look you, Sir, it- was agreed by Collonel 'Medley 
and me, that I ſhould be ſerviceable to him. in- the -perting. 
his money. for him, and-he [ſhould ' be inftrumental in-the 
helping me to my Miſtreſs ;. 'the Lady T havegot; and! he 
ſhall have the money-- 0144) ns UTE Bet [age 
Bull {. He ſhall ? | 4107 
Belv. He ſhall. Yet to-ſhew-you that my intentions-were: 
honourable, and that-in whatT have done, I have acted by 
a nobier motive than Intereſt, -if you- will ' promiſe - before 
thisCompany: to forgive what's part, and to approve-myMar- 
riage, then I promiſe upon the word-of -a Gentleman to 
pay back the five thouſand-pound, and'to pay-the ſame ſumm 
to the Collonel my friend, out of my own fortune. | 
Bull f, Ha! Sayſt thou ſo ? And canſt thou- ſhow. thy ſelf 
fo much a fried to one is of a'6ontrary party 2? -- - --* 
Zelv. I can never ceaſe to be a:friend to-any one, becauſe 
he's in an unhappy errour. For to err-is humane; and 
| | - Whetever. 


whoever is humane may befal the beſt of us. I know the 
Collonel ta be a man of honour,” and men af hanour in all 
parties have the - nobleſt Relation. ©- +» | by 
Bull, Well, :;Nephewy | To ſhew'Fou that this (generoſity 
has-touch'd me, ſetbur.that intreaging:head;;upon invenki-\ 
or once more, and find out a way to rid me of this Beldam,y 
and. her Daughtes, fo that:1 and my Son -may never hear 
more'of them,and the 'Town may never talk. of the buſineſs, 
and I here promiſe not only.to approve your; Marriage, but 
& pay the; fie. thouſand pound-to the Collonel my felf im- 
mediately.-. . - rf TONS) COMVURL 5 5 ju bo 
_ Beko, Why then,: Sir, know, that as you atthe time that. 
you fancied - your feifiim Newgate, were.:yery fafe in. your 
ewiihouſe here, 1o your Son, ;tho he imagins himſelf link'd 
in Wedlock, is ſtill the maſter of his Native freedom, and 
3s a ſham Magiſtate commitred you. co-an imaginary Prifon, . 
ſo a counterfeit Prieſt betray'd him to a _chimerical Mar- 
ripe > ant Baldemee figre, who, was the Juſtice that com- 
mitted you, was the Prieſt to9-who. fatter d your Son. 

.- Bull f, Gadgbud, let, me-bug-him-for it. | 

Belv. And now, Sir, I hope you are ſatisfy d, that Thave 
been ſo far from ingaging in a Cheat, that I have only ob- 
kd you to.dojuſticaro,my falf; and my friend. 
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-. Belu., And inſtead of bringing miſcry and infamy-upon.my 
Eamiily, 1 bare SOOcarAE by opening your Eyes, to pre- 
vent your being cheated for the future, and conſequently 
to prevent your real misfortunes, and, your future. Infamy. 
And-firit, for you Coulin, I hope what has : happen'd will 
ſomething cooliyour palion for quality, which has.ſo often 
run you-intoJo; many ingoreniencies; + For we have taken 
an-eteual courſe,: to hewyou that a bare Title is bur an 
imaginary: exgellence; which, though ie ſometimes. ſhows 
and adorns true Merit, yeriit never gives it, and does not 
always ſuppoſe it... | 

Bull ſ.. Sirrah | Lay this up in your heart. \ 

Belv. As for you, Sir, I havz hopes that what is paſt, may: 
Gmewhar afluage- your itcizof Caballing, and corre your 
Credulity. .: What has happen'd, may ſerve:to.convince you, 
tharthere are in all Parties, perſons who find it their inte- 

| . reſt 
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eſt to deceive the reſt, and that the one half of every faci- 
on, makes a property, in Fee-ſimple of the other: There. 
fore, if T may preſume to adviſe you, never believe any thing 
will or- will not be, becauſe. it is agreeable, or contrary to 
your humonr, but becauſe it is in it {elf likely or improbable. 
And that for the future, you may be ſecure from more.dan- 
gerous attempts than mine, learn to' check your Vanity, 
and to moderate that heat, *which you ſhow upon every 0c- 
caſion, and to humble your Pride. - For credutity in men 
engaged in a party, proceeds oftner from Pride than Weak- 
nels. And it is the hardeſt thing in 'the world to impoſe 
upon an humble man. 38 EY 
Few tricking Rogues would be believ'd, 
Unleſs their Sotts by Self-conceit, 
Were acceſlaries'if-the chear, 
And by themſelves were firft deceiv'd; 
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© .. Spoken by" Miſs Alon, who atled the. Beau. . 
Jo Zo T was lately fighted as a Beau,” © | 
T hope you U! think meffit for buſineſs now. 
For Friskit's motive to'refuſe, me then, *: (:  - 
a Wi ſearce be: thonght :4 juſt one by the ' men.  : 
- For:young axd litfle things, are things, T'm fare, | 
Which you ll be weft contented to endiire. - Ag 
Therefore the Poet was inclix'd (0 coſe; £ | 
Tour humble Servaiit to-ſuſtain his Muſe < - 
He knew, if Lxzould beg,” T ſhould not want 
| A favour, who you haow have one-to grant. 
T'oe kept it long 5 There's an old Dame —- Pox. on her 
An old moroſe, damn'd grinning Jade, call'd Honour ; 
Who with her colaneſs checks my forward Nature, 
Elſe ſhould I quickly prove - The happieſt creature | 
Ti throw her off, if p:ſſubly Þ car, 
Ti An the gies ADE Tan put on May, _ 
* 1 your young, buxom Maggalen's deſpiſe, {REDS 
Che Saints, that haveiſev'n Devils in their dyes : 
Who, to perſwads us theyre above Humanity, 
St:rue vigorous Appetites, to f.ed dull Vanity.* 
No-z "tis decreed, ſr:ce Lowers arc ſo plenty, 
No Mailſhall tread eur Stage of five and twenty. - 
Poad we Þ uſe our prigat, before tis paſt, 
AP: wort find Legacies for being Thaſte. 
Now who thall iſt he my man >? Be, I ſwear, 
Who for this Play moſt warmly ſhall declare : 
The tis the emptz:' Fop 3# Covent-garden, «+ 
Nay, tho ſome wheezing 0'regrown City Warden, | 
On whoſe bieh Front the Branching Antlers grotpy «. 
Full Beaſt above, and not half Man below:. © 
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